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THE NAME HIGH OVER ALL ! 
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EARCH where you will you cannot find a sweeter 
name ; one that means so much, or one that brings 
such light and healing, grace and power in its 
train. ' What does this Name above all other 
names mean to you ? Does it indicate nothing 
more than a distant character in history, or does it mean 
an ever-present Saviour, gracious and all-mighty to con- 
quer sin and evil in your life ? The poet sings thus: 

Jesus, the Name that charms our fears, 

That bids our sorrows cease; 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 

'Xis life and health and peace. 






"Sflbou tfjait call %te name fejSui for 

%z tfhall sabe W$ people from their gins" 



—Matt. 1:21 



THREE SMALL WORDS THAT REPRESENT 

AN IMPORTANT QUESTION 



HOW DO YOU ANSWER? 




OUR DAILY MEDITATIONS 

SUNDAY: 

Whom having not seen, ye love; in 
vhom, though now ye see Him not. 
yet rejoice with joy unspeakable, and 
full of glory. — 1 Peter 1:8. 

If ye love Me, keep My command- 
ments, John 45:15. 

Blest by Thy love, dear Lard, 
That taught ns this sweet way, 
Only to love Thee for Thyself, 
And for that love obey. 
Let us sing Song No. 308. 

MONDAY: 

The hand of our God is upon all 
them for good that seek Him. — Ezra 
8:32. 

Thou layest Thy hand on the flut- 
tering heart, 

And say est, "Be still!" 
The silence, and shadow are only a 
part 
Of Thy sweet will; 
Thy presence is with me, and where 
Thou art I fear no ill. 
Let us stag Song No. 794. 

TUESDAY: 

Enter thou into the joy of thy Lord. 
—Matthew 24:23. 

// our love were but more simple, 

We should take Him at Sis word; 

And our lives would be all sunshine 

In the sweetness of our Lord. 
Let us sing Song No. 486. 

WEDNESDAY: 

These were the 'potters, and those 

that dwelt among the plants and 

hedges: there they dwelt With the 

king for his work. — 1 Chronicles 4:23. 

A lowlier task on them is laid, 

With love to make the, labor light; 

And there their beauty they must 

shed 
On quiet homes, and lost .to sight. 
■ Changed are their visions high and 
fair, 
Yet, calm and still, they labor there. 
Let us sing Song No. 480, 

THURSDAY: 

Bear ye one another burdens and 
so fulfil the law of Christ— -Galatians 
6:2. 
Is thy burden hard and heavy? 

Do thy steps drag heavily?- 
Help to bear thy brother's burden; 
God will bear both it and thee. 
Let us sing Song No. 709. 

FRIDAY: 

Speak ye every man the truth to 
his neighbor.^Zechariah 8:16. 

Appear I always what I am? 

And am I wJvat I am pretending? 

Know I what way my course is 
bending f 

And sound my word and thought 
the same? 
Let us sing Nong No. '443, 

SATURDAY: 

The Lord is thy keeper; the Lord 
is thy shade upon thy right hand. — 
• -aim 121:5. - 

/ rest beneath the Almighty's 

shade, 
My griefs expire^ my troubles 
cease; 



LILIES OF PURITY 

What a Traveller Discovered in a 

Dismal Swamp and the Spiritual 

Lesson He Drew Therefrom 

J~\URING a recent trip into the 
U country (writes B.C., Toronto,) 
I noticed by the side of the road a 
large slough, and requiring some 
reeds which grew at its edge, went 
to cut them. On closer inspection the 
slough appeared to be a dumping- 



ARE you saved? 
Just three small words, yet 
representing a vitally important ques- 
tion. So important, indeed, that its 
answer in the negative or affirmative 
may mean all the difference between 
light and darkness, life and death, 
Heaven and Hell. Peace, economic 
and other conferences may be con- 
vened to answer great questions of 
the day, but all these fade into in- 
significance when compared with the 
foregoing one. In fact, the one con- 
tains the solution of all other prob- 
lems. 

On the salvation of the individual 
rests the salvation of the. community, 
and The Army has long recognized this 
fact by insisting that its Soldiers 
seek the individual in order that the 
question of the soul's Salvation may 



"$fe Heart toa* OTotmbeb, too!" 



GOD'S LOVE can flow through 
wounded hearts; 
And it can flow through mine, 
If I but put my trust in Him, 
And all to Him resign. 

I cannot always understand 
The way He'd have me go, 

But I am sure in love 'tis planned, 
And some day 1 shall know. 

Just why my fondest dreams must 
fade, 

And Joys elude my grasp, 
Or answers to my prayers delayed — 

I do not dare to ask. 



'Tis not for me to reason why 
The tears should have to fall, 

Or clouds so dark be in my sky 
Sometimes— God knows It alll 

God knows each step through life I 
take, 

Each breath of air I breathe! 
In darkest hours He'll not forsake, 

But give me strength to live — 

TO LIVE! Ah, yes! And strive to be 

Each day in all I do, 
Like Him Who gave Himself for 
me, 

— Whose heart was wounded, too. 



♦♦♦♦♦ 
f 



GOD'S LOVE can flow through 
wounded hearts; 
It flowed, dear Lord, through 
Thine, 
In streams of sweetest tendBrness 
And sympathy divine. 



T 
I 



—Albert E. Elliott, Saskatoon, 



place for refuse, old tin cans, gar- 
bage, weeds, and the like. The ground 
nearby was soggy and odiferous, and 
only the reeds seemed to be of use. 

Just as I was about to hasten away 
from the ill-favored place I caught 
sight, amid the mire and rubbish, 
some spotlessly white flowers, beauti- 
ful, sweet and fragrant. Close by 
were other evidences of the remark- 
able manner in which Nature brings 
good out of evil. 

The lesson to me was very obvious 
and brought blessing to my soul. Our 
Heavenly Father is the Creator of all 
that is pure and lovely, and those who 
seek may find beauty often in the 
midst of unlikely surroundings. The 
lilies growing out of the loathsome 
swamp spoke to me of the love and 
power of the Saviour who is able to 
save men and women in the worst of 
places, and keep them clean and pure. 

There are some who may think 
that they are too bad -for 1 God to save 
and that their hearts are black and 
evil, but, thank God, His love will dis- 
cover the beauty and tenderness hid- 
ren away in their lives, and like the 
flowers in the swamps their hearts; 
cleansed in Jesus' blood, may bring 
forth blessing to mankind and praise 
to God. 



Thou, Lord, on whom my sour is 
stayed, 
Wilt keep me still in perfect 
peace. 
Let us sing Song No. 273. 



be a personal one. 

It is a striking thought that while 
Christ died to save the whole world, 
every sinner is personally responsible 
to seek and claim the Salvation pur- 
chased at such great cost on Calvary. 
Did Christ make atonement for the 



world of sinners without further 
effort on their part there would be 
no need to ask the question, "Are you 
saved?" 

In these enlightened days, with 
churches and Army Halls everywhere, 
it may be thought, in some quarters^ 
that the question of Salvation and 
God's provision for the same record- 
ed in the world's most published book 
— the Bible, is superfluous. But, go 
among the crowds of all classes and 
you will learn that there is an ap- 
palling ignorance displayed convern- 
ing the saving truths of God. Even 
many of the Nicodemuses and other 
masters in Israel, who are supposed to 
know "these things" are not only 
themselves sadly astray, but, worse 
still, lead "others. 

There is no subject less understood, 
and concerning which there are so 
many errors as that of personal Sal- . 
vation, and the great doctrinal facts 
that have to do with the beginning 
of the Christian life. We cannot stress 
these paramount truths too much, or 
too pften. 

Possible the greatest error concern- 
ing Salvation is the holding by large 
numbers that the performance of a 
ceremony is conversion. The symbol 
is represented as the reality. Con- 
version and regeneration, however, 
are spiritual facts, and can only be 
wrought by spiritual influences: 
"that which is born of the flesh is 
flesh; and that which is born of the 
Spirit is spirit." The outward sign 
must not be taketn for inward grace. 

Do not imagine also that going in- 
to a registration-room, signing a card 
or some prepared form, or even going 
to the Penitent-form, is conversion or 
Salvation. In these days it is easy to 
be deceived by such illusions. We do 
not say one word against one or all 
of these helps. God forbid. Our desire 
is. to point out the danger of regard- 
ing them as spiritual facts while they 
are merely practical helps. Intelli- 
gently used, these are capable of 
much good, but yet in themselves are 
neither essentials to Salvation nor 
mystic or spiritual powers. 

(Continued on page 3) 



A Bible Question Pictorially Answered 

"WHO IS MY NEIGHBOR? 




A'. 

Certain 

Man 

went 

down from 

Jerusalem 

to Jericho 



(Continued in next week's issue) 
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/~^ -in r^ • What they bring to our 
V-Ji. S^» door ^ rom day t0 day 



i\ "makes strange bed-fellows 
*"• for us all!" And in that 
same connection unemployment 
brings odd callers to our door. I often » 
wonder, when I hear the men-folk 
discussing the economic situation so 
completely and so finally, if they ever 
give a thought to the manner in 
which many housewives view the 
case. For instance, What of the 
callers at our doors ? Their name is 
legion; their necessity amazingly 
varied. 

Sometimes, when that peculiar 
knock comes, one feels altogether un- 
able to meet another story of want 
and anxiety. Yet 'twere cruel to ig- 
nore the hesitant summons. Yes, the 
indications are unmistakable. Some- 
thing in the halting step on the ver- 
andah—the unevenness of footbeat, 
bespeaking worn shoes as much as 
half-ashamed timidity — prepares one 
for the "tap-tap" which quite lacks 
assurance in the caller. 

The pathetic query, "What can I 
do, missus?" strikes with a cold 
thrill, as one wonders, "How would 
my man say that, supposing he 
had to do so?" And why not he, 
since these must suffer so? 

Judging by the brightening of the 
sad countenance, when we have list- 
ened — for not everybody finds time to 
do even this much for the distracted 
applicant — and by the eagerness with 
which the poor fellow will follow 
every word of cheer or counsel we 
may offer, it is obvious that the home- 
keeping wife has her opportunities 
for service brought to her very door 
by grim circumstance, 

Let us give heed to the Saviour's 
word, and especially recall that apt 
triple word, "In-as-much!" To think 
of it— "Unto Him!" When we listen 
and sympathize, it- is counted, "ITnto 
Him!" 

Oh, yes, one is super-abundantly 
supplied with needles and thread; 
but the man at the door has gone on 
his way peddling his tiny wares with 
new heart of grace, and, liis burden 
being shared, his shoulders are more 
bravely squared. I'd hate to see him 
stumble down my verandah-steps as 
listlessly, as gracejessly, as he came 
up. Still more should I regret it if he 
went away worse than he arrived. Do 
you know, I fail to suppress alto- 
gether a wee pulse of pride as I see 
him go, re-invigorated. It's a fine 
thing to help a man brace his chest 
to the storm! 



"Flip-flop; scuffle ; r-r-r-ring." The 
same old sign. My sinking heart lost 
a beat. 'Twas extra hot, and I was 
in the midst of cooking. Ah, well, 
another reel to my collection; and a 
few less bronze coins in the jar be- 
hind the door. But lo! On opening 
the door I found 'twas a cheery-faced 
comrade-Officer who stood there! 

"Hello, my dear! How are you?" 
A hearty handshake, and the pulling 
of a little "face" all intimate good 
cheer. "I'm coming in!" She accom- 
panied her words by appropriate 
action. 

Like a plummet swooped my spirits. 
If the dear soul could have come half 
an hour earlier, or an hour or two 
later! Oh, well, what can't be cured 
must be endured. I resigned myself 
to the inevitable. Is not all life made 
up of adapting oneself to the chang- 
ing circumstance, and especially to 
the unexpected? 

Even as I prepared myself to meet 
the occasion my visitor was coping 
with my necessity, for she said, 
"Ought I to have come earlier or 
later, my dear? Don't worry; I'll not 
be a bother. I was passing and I just 
felt that I would bring you a mes- 



sage. Actually I have only ten 
minutes in which to make two 
more calls. So there!" 

One or two kindly inquiries 
followed regarding health and 
such things; then a few choice 
words from the Book of 
books, a word with the Master 
Himself, and my visitor was 
gone! 

Moveless, speechless, I lean- 
ed against the window-frame, 
watching her wend her way 
along the avenue to make 
two other calls in less than 
ten minutes! What had hap- 
pened to me? I could not put 
it into words. If every dish in the 
stove should have boiled over, or have 
burned and spoiled, I declare it would 
have seemed paltry to me at that 
moment. 

Years fell from me; burdens 
were so light as not even to em- 
barrass. I stood in the conscious joy 
of a new happening. I had been in the 
Land of the Maple Leaf for nearly 
.three years, and this was my first 
such experience! 

Can you imagine what a sense of 
gladness wrapped me about? I was 
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closely clothed, and comforted 
through and through; nay heart was 
thrilled; the day was full of wonder! 

Returning to my work, some little 
time later, I found myself giving 
thanks to God in this fashion : 

"And she Is a retired Officer! Oh, 
God, give me to know and to show 
that same zealous love for Thee and 
for the people. Help me not to for- 
get those who still toil in the thick 
of the fight!"— K.W. 



Hear The Blackbird M =M, E f 10N 



How the Terror that Flieth by Night Was Dispelled at Dawn 
When Hope Had Almost Fled 

IN THE day-time it is always com- 
paratively easy for a man, and 




not less for a boy, to be courageous. 
Thronging duties will hustle intrud- 
ing fears away and Common Sense, 
flourishing in the sunshine, reminds 
us that present risks are for the 
best. 

Faith finds in Hope an energetic 
assistant, and plans for the future, 
when the coming clouds shall have 
rolled away, give us topics for op- 
timistic discussion. 

In the case of which we write the 
little fellow was quite reconciled to 
his mother, "going away to the hos- 
pital to be made better," by the fact 
that Daddie and he would be looked 
after by Grandma, who always had 
something nice in her bag, and 
Grandad, who could tell the most 
marvellous bed-time stories. 

So, as Sonny's sky was clear, the 
unending prattle of his tongue helped 
to keep dull anxiety 
away from his Dad- 
die's heart. We say 
helped — but only that. 
Yet it did help, so 
that the daylight 
hours between the 
specialist's • verdict 
and .the 'departure, for 
the dreaded, but 
thanks - crowned, 
place where wrongs 
would be set right, 
were presently 
passed. 

But when the last 
duty was performed 
and quiet darkness 
fell upon the house, 
then the evil bats of 
foreboding emerged 
irresistibly, flapping 
their funereal wings 
until Common Sense 
and Hope and Faith 
were seemingly rout- 
ed. Here was the 
"terror that flieth by 
night," forcing a fear- 
ful wakefulness 
against the desire for 
sleep and much 
weariness of body. 

The struggle to 
drive those fears 
away positively re- 
sulted in greater 



restlessness. Prayer had all the ap- 
pearance of a desperate, cowardly 
besieging of brassy heavens. Such 
selfish and feebla importuning de- 
served scant recognition, as he felt 
it. Faith fled to the farthest corner 
and lurked there, a poor, glimmering 
ghost of a solace in the darkness. 

Sleep, when it came, fitfully, 
was broken by more dreaded wak- 
ings in which the brain raced over 
and over, again and again, with fiend- 
ish torturing adown the same ghastly 
picture-gallery of dreaded possibili- 
ties. With what joy came the new day 
which found the curtains tinged with 
cold morning light, and in which Faith, 
with a little encouragement, assumed 
once more her queenly place. A dim- 
inished royalty, however; it boded de- 
thronement surely. 

One morning, when the window 
was barely tinged with grey — too 
early this for daylight victories — 
like a dead-weight on the mind came 
the worst fear of all. Suppose the 
surgeon should have blundered? So 
much pain had already followed form- 
er errors, so hardly forgiven when 
such Faith had been betrayed. 

Hideous crowning terror swooped 
down, suffocating the last vestiges of 
collected thought, and plunging body, 
soul, and spirit into a tormenting sea 
of panic-stricken forebodings. 

As though the torture were com- 
municable, jn spite of the barrier of 
sleep, the object of these panic-strick- 
en thoughts, so soon to enter the 
dark valley of pain for the sake of 
future health, stirred and moaned 
uneasily. Oh, God, how can such ter- 
rors be? Who heard the cry? Who 
recked the soul's anguish ? It seemed 
mockery to try to pray. 

Just at that nethermost moment; 
as if "the depths" must needs stage 
the cry which finds the ear and heart 
anxiety would storm, the miracle 
happened, From beyond the pale 
grey patch of dawn-light at the win- 
dow came the first low flutings of 
an even-yet-sleepy blackbird. The 
reeling brain of man was steadied by 
this sign that the world was still sana 
and full of joy. Like the cool rip- 
plings of a moorland stream the 
bird's whispered anthem stole into 
the room. 

Never had a blackbird been heard 



Again, no one should be betrayed 
by the experiences of others or the 
idea that conversion is emotional 
fervor or intense physical feeling. 
"The wind taloweth where it listeth, 
and thou hearest the sound thereof, 
but knowest not whence it cometh nor 
whither it goeth; so is everyone that 
is born of the" Spirit." God's work in 
the soul is secret, mysterious and 
variable. There are diversities of 
operations, and one must not expect 
one's experience to follow on the same 
lines as others. Temperament, educa- 
tion and environment all contribute 
to differences of outward manifesta- 
tion and inward feeling. Some enter 
the Blessing of Salvation on the crest 
of the wave of great emotion; others ■ 
pass in with quiet determination. 

Mistakes, unfortunately, cluster 
around the beautiful grace of repent- 
ance, and more often than not have 
to do with feeling and emotion. 

Briefly, repentance is that Divine 
grace which makes one not only will- 
ing, but determined to give up sin, 
and surrender the heart and life to 
God. The Psalmist truly repented 
when, as he said, "I thought on my 
ways, and turned my feet into Thy 
testimonies. I made haste, and de- 
layed not to observe Thy command- 
ments." The prodigal son repented 
when he said, "I will arise and go to 
my father." We show our repentance 
not so much by our weeping, or 
vain regrets, but by rising up at the 
call of God, forsaking our sins, 
abandoning our rebellious thoughts, 
and by cleaving to God. 

It may also be said that repentance 
for sin includes the confession of sin, 
a man having sinned publicly must 
therefore confess by the same way. 

The faith that saves is the faith 
that takes God at His word, and that 
trusts Christ as personal, living and 
all-sufficient. As the subscriber to 
The Army's Articles of War declares, 
"I am saved, thank God!" 



so near the window before. No other 
sound broke the morning silence, 
until a whispered inquiry, forced to 
the lips by the old desire to share all 
beautiful things — "Did you hear 
that? Listen to that bird!" Brought 
a strong, glad reply. The bird had 
been God's messenger to two in sore 
need. Had the songster on the bough 
any. dim knowledge of' the faith 
which his song revived ? We wonder, 
and hope it may be so! ■ '. 
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MONTREAL I SEXTET 

AT SHERBROOKE 

Last week-end we -were privileged to 
have with us at SHEBBROOICE the 
Montreal I Sextet, this being the first 
week-end they have visited another Corps 
as a sextet. These comrades rendered 
splendid service In the meetings- 

Saturday afternoon they stopped at 
Magog on their way to Sherbrooke, and 
gave a short but delightful program to 
an appreciative audience. Immediately 
after tea they joined the Corps Openralr, 
and then gave a splendid program In 
the Trinity United Church hall. The Items 
both vocal and Instrumental, were splen- 
didly rendered. Mention might be made 
of the fact that this was the first time 
the Sextet had sung together, and their 
singing was both helpful and enjoyable. 

Sunday was a busy day, commencing 
with the Open-air meeting in the morn- 
ing and followed by a very helpful Holi- 
ness meeting In which the Sextet took 
part. The afternoon was devoted to an 
Open-air in the park which was much 
enjoyed by the people. 

After the Sunday evening Open-air, 
the Corps united with the Trinity United 
Churoh for the evening service. The Min- 
ister, Rev. Dr. Lennon, was loud In his 
praise of the Sextet's playing and sing- 
ing and gave them much prominence dur- 
ing the evening. Following the service 
the Sextet gave a number of items in 
the park where a great crowd of people 
had gathered tor a convention. The Items 
were announced In both French and Eng- 
lish and were greatly appreciated. 

Sherbrooke will not soon forget this 
visit, and anticipate another In the near 
future. — C.O.W. 



CORPS CADETS ENGAGE IN VILLAGE WARFARE 



MANY NATIONALITIES 

Bright and happy meetings were con- 
ducted by our Corps Officers, Captain and 
Mrs, Mark McKay at CARLISLE CAN- 
NERY, B.C., on Sunday. Rev. Mr. Jen- 
nings, from the Anglican Church, Prince 
Rupert, paid us a visit and delivered an 
Impressive message. Many hearts were 
touched and drawn to God. 

"We have splendid crowds listen to our 
Open-air meetings, these comprising peo- 
ple' of many nationalities. "White people, 
Natives, Japanese and Chinese enjoy the 
singing and testimonies given by the 
comrades. God Is rlahly blessing our 
labors. 

Captain McKay recently conducted the 
funeral service of the infant daughter of 
Corps Secretary and Mrs, Bolton at Port 
Essington, when a large number of oOm- 
rades and friends were present. — C.C. 



D.O.'S FIRST VISIT 

At ^WESTON CORPS, Winnipeg (Cap- 
tain Patterson, Lieutenant Fitch) on Sun- 
5 a X morning the "Weston comrades were 
delighted when our Divisional Comman- 
der, Brigadier Ritchie, paid us his first 
. visit. 

Our visitor led In the singing of some 
old choruses which proved a source of 
messing, as did also his heart-searching 
message, 

. Captain and Mrs. Thlerstoin were wel- 
come visitors at night. Mrs. Thierstein, a 
former Soldier of our Corps, gave a sound 
testimony and Captain Thierstein led a 
rousing testimony meeting, with his faith - 
rul banjo in attendance. |He also gave 
the address, 

Our Open-air meetings are proving suc- 
cessful. On Thursday evening when, at 
the sound of the Lieutenant's cornet, the 
children gather from every corner. — G G 



A SUCCESSFUL surprise attack was 
staged by GLACE BAT Corps Cadets 
on a recent Monday evening. 
.During the summer months the Brigade 
have featured special Open-airs in the 
outlying districts with exceptional results. 
One of these. Birch Grove, a small vlllige 
seven miles from Glace Bay, with prob- 
ably one hundred families, and once the 
scene of industry and prosperity, but the 
coal mines which is the entire means of 
livelihood of these people, have been 
worked out or closed, with the result that 
the men who still live there have to jour- 



CROWDS AT LATE OPEN- AIRS 

On a recent Sunday at BEDFORD 
PARK (Captain Campbell, Lieutenant Mc- 
Lean) we were visited by Captain Gen- 
nery and Lieutenant Bruce. The Lieu- 
tenant had charge of the morning meet- 
ing and the Captain spoke In the eve- 
ning. Much blessing was received. 

We are having blessed times at our 
late Open-airs held at the city limits 
Crowds stand around and listen to the 
testimonies of the comrades, 

Recent visitors to bring blessing to the 
Corps include Adjutants Clarke and John- 
son, and Candidates Burch and Hewitt. 
Captain Gordon also led a meeting at the 
close of which a young man surrendered 
Ills all to to Christ.— D.H. 



ney to "The Bay" to do their "shift" In 
the mines. 

Hardly a person could be seen about 
the village when the Brigade arrived, but 
with undaunted faith they assembled, and 
commenced lining, out the song "Once I 
heard a sound at my heart's dark door. 
No sooner had the instruments commenc- 
ed to play ,and the drum to sount of its 
Invitation, that the people nocked about 
the Young People, and by the time the 
Open-air was in full swing there were 
fully two hundred adults standing around 
and also a large congregation of children. ' 



NINE SURRENDERS 

Yorkville Corps, the scene of many a 
well-fought battle for the Lord, was again 
the place of victory during last week- 
end. Envoy Weaver and Envoy Walden 
conducted rousing week-end meetings and 
a splendid spirit of interest was mani- 
fested. Good crowds were in attendance. 

The Holiness meeting, on Sunday, 
proved a very profitable time, when one 
seeker sought merey. The Salvation meet- 
ing at night was an outstanding feature 
of the week-end. God's spirit was mani- 
fested. 

The Envoys made an wholehearted en- 
deavor to make known the power of God 
to save. The Songsters rendered an im- 
pressive song, entitled "Come to the 
wayside." Envoy Weaver's address 
brought much conviction and we rejoiced 
over nine souls seeking Salvation. We fin- 
ished up In the old-fashioned style with 
praise unto the Lord for victory. 

A splendid spirit of unity prevails in 
our midst and we are pressing onward. 



THE ARMY IN CHURCH 

What is The Army and what does It 
teach? The answer to this and other 
queries were supplied by the occasion of 
a visit by the Soldiery of the MAISON- 
NEUVE CORPS (Commandant and Mrs. 
Wells) who conducted a typical Salva- 
tion meeting In the Church, where a num- 
ber of its members had gathered. 

Songs of invitation, testimonies, mes- 
sages in French and English comprised 
the meeting; |The spiritual import of this 
unusual event was made evident when 
one seeker laid aside creed and doctrine, 
and accepted the Blood. 

During the absence of our Officers, who 
are furloughlng we had the services of 
Commandant and Mrs. Spearing. Com- 
mandant Miller, also a former Soldier in 
the person of Lieutenant Mulcahy. Five 
seekers were registered during these 
meetings of inspiration and blessing. 
— Leverlte. 



WARMLY WELCOMED 

Splendid meetings were held on Sun- 
day at OTTAWA III. We were delighted 
to greet our Officers on their return from 
furlough and Major Eastwell was warmly 
welcomed as a Soldier of the Corps. The 
Major, who is the Superintendant of Ot- 
tawa Grace Hospital, fittingly replied. 

Lieutenant Vachor, of Wlarton, a pro- 
duct of our Corps, was present on Sun- 
day evening. His erstwhile comrades 
were glad to see and hear him again. 



INSPIRING TESTIMONIES 

On Sunday morning a couple of com- 
rades, from Welland paid DUNNYILLE 
(Captain Smith, Lieutenant Ball) a visit, 
helping in song and testimony. One of 
these testified that he had not entered 
a place of worship for five years until he 
came to The Army Penitent-form, when 
the Lord saved him. 

Anothor comrade testified that God had 
, wonderfuly answered prayer, in restoring 
his child to health when there was ap- 
parently no hope. 

On Sunday evening Captain Smith dedi- 
cated the infant daughter of Brother 
Simon Smith.— J. Harris. 
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The wise Salvationist makes careful preparation for the 
Open-air message. The story of the Saviour is worthy of 
prayer and preparation. Men and women in 1932 expect 
a living, vital message from the Open-air meeting. Just 
to say words to entertain is not worth the time or effort. 
Make the Open-air ring The Salvation Army Summer 

Cathedral. 



| GOOD NEWS I 






Victoria's Welcome to Major Dalziel 



VICTORIA was bathed in glorious 
sunshine when the comrades greet- 
ed Major Dalziel for his first week- 
end visit, The reputation of our new 
Divisional Commander Inspired great ex- 
pectations and we were not disappointed. 
His deeply-stirring messages, Salvation- 
ism in song and leadership found ready 
response and truly blessed our souls. 

The greetings of the comrades were 
expressed in well-chosen words by Major 
Fullerton and Sergeant-Major Pearce, and 
there was a spirit of devotion and liberty 
throughout. |The new melodies and chor- 
uses Introduced by the Major were es- 
pecially uplifting and the Band and Song- 



ster Brigade each contributed selections. 

The meetings were splendidly attend- 
ed and especially gratifying was the mus- 
ter of over fifty comrades at the Open- 
air attack on Monday night, followed by 
an enthusiastic indoor meeting. 

The presence of the . Holy Spirit was 
manifest during the week-end and .much 
refreshment and stimulus was brought 
to the comrades of the Corps through the 
Major's visit and arresting addresses. We 
are out to support Major and Mrs. Dal- 
ziel in their command of our Division 

The Young People's Company meeting 
was visited by the Major on Sunday, and 
a royal welcome extended.— C.C. 



SALVATION AT 

THE DRUM-HEAD 

On Monday the comrades of the 
WATERLOO CORPS had the Joy- 
ful experience of seeing a seeker at 
the drum-head In the Open-air 
meeting. Lieutenant Vose knelt 
with this brother and, after pray, 
ing earnestly with him, led him 
Into the Kingdom. 

As the convert rose to his feet, 
a redeemed soul, he testified that 
the burden of his heart had rolled 
away, He had never before heard 
of the wonderful plan of Salvation, 
and we give glory to God for an- 
swered prayer on his behalf. — J.J. 



WELCOME HOME 

On Friday evening the Soldiers and 
friends of PRESCOTT (Captain and Mrs. 
Stanley), held a reception gathering for 
Captain and Mrs. Stanley, whose mar- 
riage took place reecntly in Montreal. Al- 
though the meetings were carried on by 
the Soldiers and converts during the 
Captain's furlough, we were pleased to 
have him with Mrs. Stanley, back with 
us to conduct the meetings on Sunday. 

Great blessings have been received dur- 
ing the past year and, by the grace of 
God, we are looking forward to good 
times in the future. — M.H. 



WELCOMED TO NORTH 

On Sunday evening the comrades of 
the BRACEBRIDGE Corps made the ac- 
quaintance of their new Divisional Com- 
mander, Major Steele, and his good wife. 

After a splendidly-attended Open-air 
a good crowd was on hand for the meet- 
ing. Adjutant Watkin Introduced the 
visitors who immediately made them- 
selves at home, and came very cIobs to 
the hearts of their listeners. 

Mrs. Steele's personal testimony was 
eagerly listened to by the young people, 
who were Impressed by the deflnltenss 
of her message. The Major's address 
was, very stinking and caused muoh 
serious thinking. Conviction was felt 
and we believe great good was accom- 
plished. The Major also addressed the 
Juniors in the afternoon which was much 
appreciated. 

On Saturday the Home League, under 
the direction of Mrs. Adjutant , Watkin, 
and Home League Treasurer Mrs. Hep- 
burn, held a sale of work In aid of the 
Young People's picnic. This was success- 
ful In defraying the expenses of the 
event. 

We were delighted to have the Cutler 
brothers, Bandsmen of the Dovercourt 
Band, for a visit during a recent week- 
end. Their singing and playing was much 
appreciated, and at the close of the Sal- 
vation meeting on Sunday we rejoiced 
over two seekers at the Mercy-seat. A 
spirit of spiritual optimism prevails and 
we are hopeful for future success. — H. 



Immigration departmenT 

Bookings to and from the Old Country and to 
all parts of the World 



Ma^i your arrangantnta through The Army 



PASSPORTS SECURED 

Passengers met at Railroad Station* 
and Ocean Docks 

NEW LOW FARES 

Write to-day for particular* to the 

Secretary:— 

DundaB and Victoria Building, Toronto, 

Ontario. ^ ;,• 

?Q8 Dundas Street, Woodstook, Ontario. 

1225 University Street, Montreal, QurtW; 
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IF ALL the Bandsmen who have 
been trained to play instruments, 
and who have, for some reason 
or other, left our ranks, could be 
assembled in one spot, what a mighty 
army they would make! What a 
tremendous amount of good they could 
accomplish — If they were in line, and 
would ! 

The present splendid body of music- 
ians wearing uniform to-day, and who 
give so generously of time and tal- 
ents in the service of humanity, is an 
exceedingly large one, but did they 
give voice to their sentiments they 
would with one accord say to their 
one-time comrades, "We miss you!" 

Harold Druce, as we will call him, 
was a member of the order of miss- 
ing musicians. Years ago, he was 
wont to play double bass in The Army 
Band, in the town where he was born 



ORDER ./ MISSING MUSICIANS 

Just aiiother case where The Army gets one of its own back 
— How the sudden query put by Harold Junior helped 



street with fast-beating heart and 
flushed cheeks. 

No, after all these years he could 
not join up again! It was impossible 
First of all- there was his business as- 
sociations to consider. He was now 
a cut above that sort of thing some- 
what and none knew he had been a 



a finely-developed little lad of ten 
summers, and passionately fond of 
music. From the time when he was 
but a'tiny chap he gloried in march- 
ing up and down the parlor, or strut- 
ting to and fro on the front lawn, 
beating a toy drum with one hand 
and lustily blowing a tin horn tightly 




both physically and spiritually. Hav- 
ing been promoted by his firm and 
transferrd to another town, he had, 
unfortunately neglected to. link up 
with the local Corps and was now 
a looker-on Instead of a digger-in. 

Soon after his transfer, Harold had 
made the acquaintance of a young 
woman and, having decided that she 
would make him an excellent wife, 
married her. They now lived with 
very comfortable prospects in a re- 
cently-furnished red-bricked bungalow 
on the outskirts of the town and, 
in addition to every evidence of out- 
ward prosperity, the couple were 
blessed with a small son, whose ad- 
vent brought much happiness and 
blessing to the home. 

The years passed easily enough. 
The little family progressed in almost 
all respects, save one, and that was 
in spiritual development. With Harold 
that had ceased with the breaking of 
his contact with The 'Army, Uncon- 
sciously, perhaps, but nevertheless, 
surely. Save for an occasional twinge 
in his conscience, most inconvenient 
at times, he had almost forgotten his 
Army Bandsman days. We say "al- 
most" for, once having tasted the true 
pleasures of service for God and man, 
it is scarcely possible to blot these 
out from memory. 

At times there would spring up, 
unbidden, in his breast, a fierce desire 
to collar an instrument and play the 
familiar old tunes again. To dig in 
the garden, or to engage in some 
task about the house causes a man 
to whistle or hum a tune. In Harold^ 
case what more natural than a snatch 
of Army music? Not many times 
had he heard an Army Band since 
his transfer, but on these infrequent 
occasions he: had turned down a side 



Salvationist. Then there was his 
pretty wife who, though she had been 
brought up in a religious home, ap- 
peared indifferent, if not antagonistic, 
toward an organization like The 
Army. 

There was, however, another factor 
in the case. It was Harold Junior, now 



"Why don't you play 
now, Daddy?" 



clasped in the other. Lately he had, 
at his parents' insistence, taken piano- 
forte lessons and was becoming quite 
proficient with the keys. But his 
chief desire apepared to be to play 
a brass instrument. 

One evening in late summer a small 
Army Band, from a Corps not long 



THREE THOUSAND 

East Africa's Tenth Anniversary Celebrated in a Splendid Record 

of Soul-Winning! 



THINK of it! On the occasion of 
the Tenth Anniversary of the 
inauguration of Salvation Army 
work in East Africa, it is possible to 
announce that, during 1931 nearly 
three thousand seekers were register- 
ed kneeling at the Mercy-seat. Dur- 
ing the same year extensions were 
made in practically every direction. 

A really significant event, bespeak- 
ing definite development, was the 
opening of the new Training Gar- 
rison at Nairobi, Kenya Colony, and 
great forward strides are looked for 
as a consequence of the establishment 
of this splendid provision. 

Splendid crowds gathered for the 
opening of a new Hall, at Nakuru. 
Formerly an old tent had served the 
needs of the Corps, but the ravages 
of Sim, rain and wind had rendered it 
a doubtful habitation, and the great 
venture was decided upon. Adjutant 
Edith Armltage, the Commanding 
Officer, reports that her comrades are 
delighted with and highly apprecia- 
tive of the building which The Army 
has provided. The Home League and 
the Young People shared the cost of 
certain items of furnishing. 

Writing to the International Secre- 



tary, the Adjutant says: "It is re- 
ally a splendid building; and in prac- 
tically every meeting we have had 
since the opening, prayers of thanks- 
giving have ascended because now we 
have a Hall; best of all, souls are 
getting converted. Only this after- 
noon one of the converts came to me, 
with a, heavenly glow on his face, 
and said: Adjutant, that's my bro- 
ther, I brought him!' There he was, 
at the PenitenMorm. I confess, I 
envied him his joy." 

Adjutant Armitage has been ap- 
pointed 'Sectional Officer, and, while 
remaining the Commanding Officer of 
Nakuru, will give oversight to the 
work at Eldoret (where another Hall 
has been opened) , Gilgal, Rongai, 
and other places where Outposts have 
or are being established. 

A very fine instance of simple faith, 
dealing with a difficulty, was wit- 
nessed, when a woman stood to pray 
in the women's meeting. Before com- 
mencing she requested all present to 
pray for her deliverance from diffi- 
culty, a hindrance which she had re- 
cently experienced when desiring to 
pray. Before conversion she had fre- 
quently taken part in native dancep. 



opented in the downtown district 
paid a visit to the suburbs, holding 
several Open-air meetings at con- 
venient spots. One of these stands 
happened to be directly in front of 
the Druce's home, much to the 
chagrin of Harold and his wife, but 
hailed with ecstatic delight by their 
son. 

"Hey, Dad — Mum! Come to the win- 
dow," he called. "This is where we 
get some real music!" 

His parents, partly moved by the 
boy's enthusiasm — for anything that 
pleased their son pleased them — and 
partly out of curiosity, obeyed, and 
from their point of vantage watched 
and listened to the proceedings. As 
for Harold, Junior, his delight was un- 
bounded when the Bandmaster, with 
a brisk upward motion of the hand, 
led the combination in the playing of 
an old hymn-tune. 

Harold found himself eagerly fol- 
lowing the parts, in spite of himself, 
and while his wife did not appear 
greatly impressed with the music, she 
took much interest in the subsequent 
testimony of one of the younger 
Bandsmen. He was rather a fine- 
looking lad, not unlike Harold Junior, 
and she half pictured to herself her 
boy in the neat blue and red uniform, 
with a brightly-burnished instrument 
tucked under his arm as he spoke. 

Suddenly the parents' thoughts, each 
of their own kind, were interrupted 
by an exclamation from the excited 
boy. 

"Say, Daddy, didn't you tell me once 
that you played in a Band like that? 
Why is it you don't play now?" .And 
he looked into his father's troubled 
eyes with a steady, earnest gaze. 

It was an unexpected shot and one 
that came from an unexpected quar- 
ter. Why, ah, why not? He turned 
the question over and over in his 
mind. Yes, why not, indeed? The 
tears suddenly spurted to his eyes, as 
his wife noted with some surprise, 
before he turned his blurred gaze on 
the retreating forms of the Bands- 
men, who had now finished their 
meeting and were retiring from the 
street. 

Next day — Sunday—Harold resolv- 
ed to pay a visit to The Army Hall, 
ostensibly for the purpose of letting 
his son again hear the Band. In his 
heart, however, he also harbored a 
deep longing, and, while telling his 
wife of his intention to take the boy 
"out for a spin," headed his motor 
car for downtown. Happily this was 
not their last visit; in fact it was 
not long ere Harold found himself — 
with his wife and son — regular in 
attendance at the meetings. 

One evening — the last meeting of 
a successful Band week-end — saw 
Harold at the Mercy-seat, seeking to 
renew his forfeited relationship with 
God. His wife and son were not long 
in following. 

Five years afterwards we find the 
Band, now greatly improved under 
the leadership of Bandmaster Druce, 
paying frequent visits to the district 
in which the family still reside, and it 
is hard to say which are prouder: 
the neighbors, the Bandmaster's busi-. 
ness friends, or the local Salvation- 
ists of the splendid combination which 
disperses soulful melodies. 

It is quite safe to say that no 
prouder lad ever carried a horn, this 
time really a brass one, than Harold, 
Junior, who is instrumental in helping 
his Bandmaster Dad again to walk in 
paths of sweet music. 



working herself into a state of un- 
natural excitement. Now, when ■: she 
went down before the Lord to pray* 
she felt this old feeling working on 
her. Her body would tremble, and 
prayer to God would become difficult. 
"I know it's from the devil," she said, 
"and I want you all to pray for me 
that I may have complete victory 
over these attacks." And thus she 
found the means of overcoming. 
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FLOWERS FOR 

THE SICK ROOM 

Bring to the sick flowers, 

Flowers that are fresh and gay, 

And set them down where the light 
shines in, 
To look glad in the sunny ray. 

Bright-colored varied forms, 

There let them glance and glow; 

The weary eyes wil loft unclose, 
And the smile will come and go. 

They bring back scenes gone by, 
Youth and Us hopeful Spring; 

They tell of loving-kindnesses 
To the sick one suffering. 

They bring her thoughte of God, 
Thoughts of His love and grace, 

That come like gifts of light cmd 
flowers 
To a fallen and sinful race. 

In quiet on- her bed, 

Their presence pure and calm 
Is felt, inhaled by heart and breath 

As a blessing and a balm. 

Bring to the sick one flowers, 
Flowers that are sweet and fair, 

With fragrance light as the summer 
breese, 
And fresh as the morning air. — 

Anon. 




A delightful little peep at 
an old England Farmhouse 
and a taste of its Charming 
Hospitality 



"T 



i HE farmhouse, the only build- 
ing we could see for miles, 
looked all a farmhouse should 
look; it looked also very much like a 
place where one might find a friendly 
tea," writes a travelling correspond- 
ent of the Children's Newepaper. 

"It somehow had a look about it 
of bread, jam, butter and cream, all 
home-made; and, to all appearance, 
it was a very friendly place. 

"The thought flashed through the 
minds of some hungry travellers, who 
found themselves at tea-time down in 
the lovely Somerset lanes, travellers 
partly on foot and partly in a pony 
carriage. So one of them knocked at 
the door. 

It was apparently the housekeeper 
who opened it. . ■ . 

" 'Can we get tea, here, please ?' 
asked the eldest traveller. The house- 



keeper hesitated for 
the fraction of a 
second. 

" 'W o ul d you 
mind waiting just 
a minute ?' she said, 
Presently she came 



A Bright Particular Smile 

Helps to Gladden Sad Hearts— Try it ! 

lonely, unloved, depressed people and 
smiling at them. Quite a number of 
■•:.! efforts may he needed before you get 

an answering smile, but when you do, ; 
you have made a friend. 

There are lonely hearts everywhere; 
people with no one to care specially 
for them; faces without charm, until 
they smile. I have yet to find the 
face, young or old, which does not 
become beautiful when love shines out 
through it. The surprises you will 
get! 

Pray to-morrow morning: "Lord, 
help me to-day to gladden some sad 
heart." 

If a smile we can renew, 
As our journey we pursue, 
; Oh, the good we all may do, 
While the days are going by! 




"I know she saw me," said the new 
convert with conviction, "because she 
smiled specially at me!" 

It set me thinking. What store 
people set by a smile. It can il- 
luminate a whole day. I'm not talk- 
ing about "giving people the glad 
eye!" The sort of smOe-I mean must 
be:— 

Sweet. 
Modest. 
Innocent. 
Loving. 
Encouraging. 
And it must be directed towards 
the people who need to be smiled at. 

It is a fascinating and most reward- 
ing pursuit to go about looking for 



You cannot be a howling sitccess by 
simply howling. 

Find out what you want — plan to 
get it — and get it. ' 



'/TV' 1 /"V1 J_^^.. Parents Must Commence 

Good Character. T ™£«?™ '- 

it A. SOUND body (important as 
2a that is) is not the only ob- 



for things, such as hot water, and 
each time it was smilingly brought 
in. 

"Then came the time for leaving 
and, consequently, for paying. 

"The travellers rang the bell once 
more, and the housekeeper smiled 
again. 'I am sorry,' she said, 'but I 
can't take anything. You see, this is 
a private house, and the gentleman 
will only be too pleased if you have 
enjoyed your tea. He asks me to 
give you his best wishes.' 

"The invisible host remains a mys- 
tery to this day, and he will never 
know who his visitors were, or any- 
thing about them, except that they 
must have eaten up all his cream." 

"Ye don't need luck, ye 

• need at this minute th' 

• help of God" 

"Well, jist ask 'im then wait an 
see!" 

"Well, jist ask 'im an' then wait 
an' see!" 

In faltering tones Eliza made her 
request and waited. As gently as falls 
an autumn leaf Anna laid her hand 
on Eliza's head, held it there for a 
moment and removed it. 

"Oh, oh, oh, He's done it, Anna, 
He's done it, glory be t' God, He's 
done it!" 

"Rise up, dear," Anna said, 'an' tell 
me abouit it." 

"There was a nice feelin' went down 
through me, Anna, an' th' han' was 
jist like yours!" 

"The han' was mine, but it was 
God's too." Anna, wiped her spec- 
tacles, and took Eliza over close to 
the window while she read a text 
of the Bible. "Listen, dear," Anna 
said, '"God's arm is not shortened." 
Did ye think that an arm could be 
stretched from beyont th' clouds t' 
Pogue's Entry?" 

"Aye." . 

"No, dear, but God takes a han' 
Wherever He can find it, and jist diz 
what He likes wi' it. Sometimes He 
takes a* Bishop's and lays it on a 
child's head in Benediction, then He 
takes the han' of a dochter t' relieve 
pain, th' han' of a mother t' guide 
her chile, an' sometimes He takes th' 
han' of an aul craither like me t' 
give a bit of comfort to a neighbor. 
But they're all han's touch't be His 
Spirit, an' His Spirit is everywhere 
lukin' fur han's to use." 

Prom "My Lady of the Chimney 
Corner," by Alexander Irvine. 



and disappeared, 
back. 

" How many are there of you?' 

" 'Six humans, a pony, and a dog.' 

" 'Come in' she answered. 

" 'So they entered, all except the 
pony, who decided to be fed outside. 

"The tea was excellent. Everything 
was excellent, including a charming 
old-world room; and the cream was 
so good that the travellers rang for 
more. Two or three times they rang 



The Touch of His Hand 



THE broken-hearted mother was 
mourning the loss of her son. 
When she drained her cup she 
handed it over to Ana. 

' "Toss it, Anna, maybe there's good 
luck in it fur me." 

"No, dear, it's a hoax at best; jist 
now it wud be pure blasphemy. Ye 
don't need luck, ye need at this minute 
th' help of God." 

"Och, aye, ye're right; jist talk t' 
ov Him." 

"I was talkin, about His. Spirit when 
Jamie came in." 

"Aye." 
:...,. "It comes jn as many ways as 
there's need fer its comih,' an' that's 
quite a wheen." 

"God knows." 

"Ye'll haave to be calm, dear, before 
He'd come t' ye in aany way." 
, "Aye, but I'm at pace now, Anna, 
amn't I?" 

."Well, now, get out here an' get 
down on th floor on yer bare knees 
and haave a talk wi' 'im." 

Eliza obeyed implicitly. Anna knelt 
beside her. 

"I. don't know what t' say." 

"Say afther me," and Anna told 
of an empty home and a sore heart. 
When she paused, Eliza groaned. 

"Now tell 'im to lay 'is hand on yer 
tired head in token that He's wi ye 
in yer disthress!" 

Even to a dull intellect like Eliza's 
the suggestion was startling. 

"Wud He do it, Anna?" 



jective of infant welfare 
work," said the Director of Maternal 
and Baby Welfare (Dr. Morris) re- 
cently. -"In fact, I am not certain 
it is even the main objective. Good 
character is even more essential to 
happiness than is good health, but 
both are necessary to success in most 
walks of life," continued the Doctor. 
"'A healthy mind in a healthy body' 
really summarised the objective of 
modern mothercraft workers (includ- 
ing, of course, the Baby Health Cen- 
tre Sisters) and it is the aim of every 
normal parent for his or her chil- 
dren." 

What many parents fail sufficiently 
to appreciate, however, is that to be 
fully effective character training 
must be begun in infancy. 

The good habits formed in early 
childhood persist and develop through- 
out adult life, and on the contrary, 
bad habits in infancy lead to self- 
indulgence and lack of self-control 
in adult life. 

Perhaps the most serious indictment 



against the dummy is- that it is a 
form of self-indulgence. Instead of 
training baby to wait for his regular 
feeding time, he is "soothed" by being 
given a dummy to suck. This is quite 
contrary to nature, and apart alto- 
gether from its many serious phy- 
sical evils, its unhappy moral effect 
cannot 'be over-estimated. 

Regular feeding ; habits (with, no 
dummy) constitute an' excellent foun- 
dation for the development of good 
character. Whether "the^ interval be- 
tween feeds is three-hourly (for the 
first three months— especially in the! 
case of underweight or delicate 
babies) or four-hourly from birth (in 
the case of riprmally-develpoed, 
healthy infants), the thing of vital 
importance is that the feeding times 
should be rigidly adhered to. And the 
baby should be trained to wait until 
the correct time arrives. Soon he will 
do so as a matter of course. 

If the baby is asleep the mother 
should not hesitate to awaken him 
tp be fed. Irregular feeding— -espec- r 
ially feeding baby when he cries—is; 
injurious to him both physically and? 




morally. It is the cause of many of 
the digestive upsets from which 
babies suffer, and also one of the prin- 
cipal reasons why so many babies 
are fretful, peevish and lack self- 
control. 

Giving the baby a dummy to pacify 
him, rocking him to sleep, picking him 
up every time he cries , are all bad 
habits which undermine his charac- 
ter and make him a burden instead 
of a blessing in the home. 

Above all, do not make the fatal 
error of postponing the character 
training of your children until they 
are older It is generally impossible 
to undo the mistakes of infancy, and 
no baby is too young to learn that he 
can obtain what he wants by ■crying 
for it, or that (on the contrary) he 

Ume teW StQm himS61f t0 a a ^ nlte 



SUMMER RECIPES 

FRUIT MEAL SALAD 

(Serves 1) 

On lettuce-covered salad plate, centre 
a mound of cottage cheese (1% table- 
spoons.) Around this at equal distances 
arrange three piles of orange slices. In 
spaces between orange, place three or 
four stoned dates (first space); one des- 
sert spoon seeded raisins (second space); 
fivs Walnut meat halves (third space). 

Serve with French dressing. 

With buttered roll and a beverage this 
makes a very well-balanced luncheon. 

ORANGE AMBROSIA DESSERT 
SALAD 

This is a modern version, adapted to 
salad serving, of the aiyibrosia. which was 
Grandmother's favorite company dessert. 
Ambrosia, by the wav, was the food 
served the Greek gods in their feasts on 
Mount Olympus. While this ambrosial 
and delectable combination of ' orange' 
cocoanut will not confer the immortality 
given by the ambrosias of the gods, it 
is a dessert par excellence for, better 
health. 

Six oranges, two-thirds cup strained 
honey, one cocoanut. , \ 

; Peel oranges, removing skin down to 
juisy pulp. Cut in slices and cut slices 
in half. Dip each piece of orange in 
honey which is placed in a shallow dish, 
then in cocoanut. Arrange on crisp let- 
tuce leaves. Serve with whipped creain 
to which a little mayonnaise has been 
added. 
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EAST TO WEST 

British Minister from Dutch 
East Indies Entertains Terri- 
torial Commander 

During her campaign in Panama, 
Colonel Mary Booth, Territorial Com- 
mander for the West Indies (West) 
Territory, was the guest of honor at 
a luncheon given by Sir Josiah Cros- 
by, K.B.E., the British Minister to the 
Republic of Panama. 

Sir Josiah, who had gone to Pana- 
ma from the Dutch East Indies, had 
an intimate knowledge of The Army's 
Leper Work, and showed great inter- 
est in the Organization, 

The work in Panama and the Canal 
Zone is under the direction of Briga- 
dier James Nicklin, the Divisional 
Commander. 

While visiting Cuba and Bermuda 
recently, Colonel Mary Booth was re- 
ceived on arrival at Cienfuegos by 
the British Consul and other Civil 
and Military representatives. But the 
prime business of the visit was 
splendidly negotiated, for twenty 
seekers were registered during the 
visit. In addition, as evidence that the 
Salvation War progresses true to type 
in the Command, thirty-two new 
Soldiers, making a total of eighty- 
five Soldiers during the five and a 
half months of the Corps' existence, 
were sworn-in by the Territorial 
Commander. We shall hear more of 
Cuba in days to come. 



WHAT ARE THEY TO DO ? 

Witchcraft Dies Hard in Kenya Colony — Worship Outfits Burned 
Before Great Crowds of Spectators 



BANDMASTER ARRESTED 

The Bandmaster of the Salvation 
Army Band, belonging to the Callao 
Corps in Peru (South America) was 
recently arrested for some supposed 
political offence. While detained with 
others at the Police Headquarters, he 
was noticed by an Officer, who asked 
him why he was there, and to what 
political party he belonged. 

"I don't belong to any political 
party," replied the Bandmaster. "The 
only party I belong to is this," he 
added, producing a Salvation Army 
Soldier's Pass, used in the country. 

The Officer read the Pass, and then 
said to his assistant: 

"These folk do not enter into polit- 
ics. They are sound enough. Let him 
go home!" 

As may be imagined, the Band- 
master now values his Soldier's Pass 
more than ever! 



PRISONER'S AID 

Recently the Secretary of the Pris- 
on Work among Men in Germany re- 
ceived a telephone message from an 
official in a Berlin prison, saying that 
one of the prisoners was in great soul 
need, was continually weeping, and 
desired somebody to come and pray 
with him. The Officer, who was im- 
mediately sent, had the joy of kneel- 
ing at the Throne of Grace with the 
poor, distressed soul. 



BETWEEN the points known as 
Mombasa and Malikisi, in Ken- 
ya, The Salvation Army is vig- 
orously proclaiming the Gospel at a 
number of Corps and Outposts, dot- 
ted ever so sparingly as almost to 
appear lost in the immensity of the 
Territory. Nevertheless, more than 
three thousand Africans were con- 
verted during 1931 under the influence 
of The Army operating from the cen- 
tres thus indicated. 

Some thirty million acres of land, 
occupied by native agriculturists, 
whose kraals are widely spread, as 
also townships like Makindu, Nakuru, 
and Eldoret, have, during recent 
months, known bands of Salvation- 
ists enthusiastically teaching the way 
of the changed heart. Our people have 
been eagerly received. 

A fine Training Garrison, which 
has been built at Nairobi, is doing a 
splendid work, and there are several 
new undertakings in prospect includ- 
ing the opening of Army work in 
Forthall. 

One would think that the days of 
witch-craft had long fallen into the 
limbo, of ancient history, but it is 
more than interesting to learn that 
among the Wakiuyu and the Wakam- 
ba peoples of Kenya many witch- 
doctors — and these are chiefly women 
—have recently been converted. This 
was not accomplished in any hole and 
corner fashion, but in a definite pub- 
lic way, for their outfits, reserved for 
heathen worship, were burned before 
the eyes of great crowds of people at 
outdoor Salvation Army meetings, at 
which the converts themselves testi- 
fied to their joy in the Saviour. 

Another section of the Kenya pop- 
ulation over which The Army is ex- 



MANCHURIANS VISIT ARMY 

A company of forty middle-school 
students from Bunjun, in South Man- 
churia, while visiting Tokyo recently, 
on an educational tour of Japan, and 
calling on various notable people in 
the capital, expressed a desire to meet 
Commissioner Yamamuro, The 
Army's Territorial Commander. 

Accompanied by their mentors, 
they subsequently visited the Terri- 
torial Headquarters, where (says the 
London "War Cry"), the Commissioner 
spoke to them for about- an hour, of 
the ideals of Christianity, the objects 
of The Army, of personal Salvation 
and service to others, and of his own 
heart's experience. The visitors were 
greatly interested and impressed. 



ercising a beneficial influence are the 
Maragoli people. Operations which 
commenced in 1931 are- rapidly 
spreading. One group of Maragoli 
converts, who have not as yet been 
supplied with an Officer, are holding 
frequent evangelistic meetings under 
the gum trees — usually the centre for 
all popular gatherings — and praying 
for Officers and a Hall. Their chief 
and head-man, who until recently was 
antagonistic, is now warmly in sup- 
port of the Salvationists. 

Even mid-night meetings are held 
at Maragu, and these serve a very 
excellent purpose in attracting revel- 
lers from neighboring kraals. As soon 
as the cornet is sounded these people 
will leave their dancing and hasten 
to listen to the Salvationists who, 
their dark faces lit from the glow of 
the camp-fires, proclaim the Message 
of Mercy sent to all men by the God 
of love. Some of the natives who have 
hitherto held to hostile ways and kept 
fast in the bondags of fear, through 
spirit worship, have now requested 
that similar meetings may be held in 
their kraals. 

Seeing that thousands of African 
Salvationists in Kenya are praying 
for the Salvation of their fellows, is 
it any wonder that wherever The 
Army establishes its work pressing 
please for "teachers" are received 
from neighboring townships and 
kraals. Not long ago a deputation 
from Mukaa visited The Army's 
Headquarters at Nairobi intent on 
just such a quest as this. When it was 
pointed out that lack of funds consti- 
tuted a great handicap the natives 
replied: "What are we to do then? 
Hundreds of our people do not know 
Jesus." 



Japanese Fire Victims 

Helped by The Army — Rice-Balls and Soup Given Away to Feed 

Hungry Thousands 



WHETHER in a national cal- 
amity, like the terrible earth- 
quake and its consequent catastrophe, 
or in lesser events, calling for emer- 
gency measures, The Army in Japan 
is quick to render aid to the needy. 
For instance, our comrades were able 
to afford practical assistance to the 
homeless, when a serious outbreak of 
fire in the city of Omiya, situated at 
the foot of the famous Mount Fuji, 
Japan, demolished hundreds of homes 
and threw thousands of people into 
a state verging on panic. 

The disaster was greatly aggra- 
vated by the fact that, psnding some 
alterations to the banks of ■ the river 
which supplies the city with water, 
the river had been dammed, leaving 
the fire-fighters impotent. A steady 
headwind fanned the flames and 
quickly rendered thousands homeless. 

As soon as he received news of the 
disaster Commissioner Yamamuro 



dispatched Adjutant Shibata, of the 
Social Department, to the scene with 
instructions to undertake, within 
given limits, whatever relief meas- 
ures might be necessary. 

Adjutant Shibata extended The 
Army's sympathy to the authorities 
— who had already distributed rice- 
balls among the poorest of the home- 
less — and immediately set up a soup 
kitchen in an old cycle shed. 

In a comparatively short tome, with 
the assistance of the Corps Officer 
and other helpers, he had fed oyer 
3,000 people, and later another group 
of 1,200. In addition, Soldiers of the 
local Corps collected clothing for those 
who -had lost their belongings. 

Expression of esteem and grati- 
tude from authorities and townspeo- 
ple have not been wanting, and it is 
hoped that another avenue of ap- 
proach to things spiritual has been 
opened up for the people of Omiya. 



SUN WORSHIPPER 

Descendant of Famous Tribe Now Ardent Salvationist and 
Officer's Right-Hand Man 



KOREA'S CAMPAIGN ; _ 
During a two months' Campaign in 
Korea, 967 converts were registered, 
1,020 cottage meetings, at which 
100 souls sought Salvation, were held, 
22,794 homes were visited, and in 
6)393 of these prayer was offered. 



SERGEANT QUINTA, of Bolivia, 
one of the Republics of Northern 
South America, is a descendant of the 
famous Indian people, the Incas, who 
lived on the Bolivian high plateau 
long before Bolivia, as an independ- 
ent republic, or even as a name for 
a-: country, had been thought of. 
Those were the days when Peru, 
known far and wide for many years 
as the Land of the Incas, embraced 
the whole of the country which later 
came to be known as Bolivia. 

Quinta's parents, ordinary farmers, 
trained him in accordance with the 
principles of their traditional religion 
—the worship of the sun. Every year, 
with: hundreds of other Indians — so 
called because of the mistake' made 
by Columbus, when he thought he had 



discovered India instead of America- 
he would take part in the great 
"fiestas" held near his home. These 
celebrations, which lasted for several 
days, would gradually degenerate in- 
to disgusting exhibitions of such 
things as heavy drinking, dancing, 
and knife fights. 

One day, he came in. contact with 
The Army, and as a result got sound- 
ly converted. Since that time he has 
served faithfully at the Corps in La 
Paz, the Bolivian capital, under 
several commanding Officers and now, 
as a Sergeant, he is the "right-hand 
man" to the Officer at present in 
charge of the Corps. 

His earnest testimony, particularly 
in the open-air, attracts a good num- 
ber of Indians to the meetings. : 



JOHN HUS SQUARE 

Sees Seekers in Army Ring — 

Many Look Upon The Army 

for First Time 

IN CONNECTION with the John 
Hus celebrations in Prague (Cze- 
cho-slovaki) the Territorial Com- 
mander, Lieut-Commissioner Julius 
Nielsen, conducted an Open-air gath- 
ering on the John Hus Square, thou- 
sands of people having being attract- 
ed by the playing, singing, and testi- 
monies. 

A Mercy-seat and carpet had beer 
placed in the middle of the ring, sc 
that those who wislied to do so could 
have an opportunity of seeking Sal- 
vation, and while the Band was play- 
ing the tune associated with "Near- 
er, my God, to Thee," and the great 
crowd was singing, three seekers 
knelt at the Penitent-form. 

Many thousands of people (adds 
the correspondent) who flocked to the 
city for the celebrations, had never 
seen The Army before, especially 
those from Yugo-Slavia, old Serbia, 
Rumania, and Bulgaria, but they 
showed the utmost friendliness to- 
ward us, and a keen and intelligent 
interest in the proceedings. 

The Commissioner, with Mrs. Niel- 
sen, recently visited the Danish Am- 
bassador in Pragus, and, following a 
long conversation with him about 
The Army's work, presented him 
with a copy of "God in the Slums." 
The Ambassador, who expressed his 
personal interest in the welfare Of 
the Organisation, promised to visit 
the Homes for Men and for Girls in 
the city. 



WHEN A CHILD DIES 

This Glimpse of Life in Bolivia 
Emphasizes the Need for Reach- 
ing the People With Salvation 

As a result of the ignorance and 
superstition and also the low moral 
standard prevalent among 'the "In- 
dians" and "mestizos," or' half- 
breeds of Bolivia, the death-rate 
among children is extremely high. 
Funerals are consequently a common 
occurrence in the average "Indian" 
or half-breed family, and in connec- 
tion with these, some strange cus- 
toms prevail. 

As soon as the news of a child's 
death spreads among the relatives, 
there is a family gathering, and the 
unhappy event is used as a pretext 
for heavy drinking. 

In Bolivia, as in other hot coun- 
tries, the dead are buried usually 
within twenty-four hours, so, on the 
next day, one of the relatives lifts the 
little coffin into his arms, another 
takes charge of a jug of "chicha," 
an intoxicating native drink, and a 
family procession to the cemetery is 
begun. 

As soon as the child is burled 
drinking continues over the grave. 
"Chicherias," the public-houses which 
sell the- "chicha," are usually situ- 
ated in the main thoroughfare, lead- 
ing to the cemetery ,and in the ad- 
jacent streets, and in these places 
considerable space is used for the ex- 
hibition of different sizes of coffins. 

Any one who frequents one of 
these "chicerias" may inspect a cof- 
fin show-room while he drinks. 

It is a common sight on market 
days, while waiters serve their clien- 
tele, to see the owner of the "chichi 
eria" discussing the price of coffins 
with some one who is interested in 
buying one. 

The Army commenced work in 
Bolivia in 1920. 



Mrs. Colonel Westergaard, who 
continues to take an active interest 
in the work of the Home Leagues 
throughout Finland, reports that the 
membership in the Territory is now 
5,000. 



Twenty-six young men and Women 

have- recently been . commission 
Officers in the Marathi .country c 
Western India. ;;.:.:, 
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Midst Rain and Heat by Turns Our First Ever 



A CALL AT MIDNIGHT 

Ensign Albert Ellis, London I, 

Promoted to Glory from New 

Glasgow, N.B. 

THE announcement of the sudden 
passing of Ensign Albert E. 
Ellis, the Commanding; Officer of 
London I Corps, who was promoted to 
Glory whilst on furlough, from New 
Glasgow, N.S., on Friday, August 
12th, shortly after midnight, will 
come as a severe shock to his many 
comrades and friends In the Terri- 
tory. 

Our comrade, from the particulars 
forwarded to Territorial Head- 
quarters had, it appears, with his 
wife, been spending his annual fur- 
lough In their home city of St 
John's, Newfoundland. They were 
returning, accompanied by Mrs. Ellis' 
mother, by automobile through the. 
Province of Nova Scotia. On nearing 
New Glasgow our comrade was taken 
sick with a suddenness that thorough- 
ly alarmed the little party. 

On reaching the city a physician 
was immediately summoned to the 
Ensign's aid, and his trouble was pro- 
nounced as ptomaine poisoning. Our 
stricken comrade, however, was un- 
able to respond to the treatment 
given, and succumbed within a few 
hours. 

In these distressing circum- 
stances great sympathy is being felt 
for the bereaved widow and relatives 
of the promoted Ensign, and it was 
not long after the sad occurrence 
that a message from the Commis- 
sioner arrived expressing deep sym- 
pathy and assurance of prayer. 
Arrangements were made for the 
body to be entrained for St. John's, 
the family home, where the funeral 
service was held on Tuesday after- 
noon, August 16th, conducted by 
Major Marsh. A report of this 
service, together with the memorial 
services, both at London and St. 
John's, will be published in a later 
issue. 

During his command of the Lon- 
don I Corps, Ensign Ellis had render- 
ed exceptionally good service, not 
only with respect to the development 
of the Corps in its various branches, 
but he had also entered into the good- 
will of the citizens, as was evidenced 
by the excellent total raised for the 
recent Self -Denial Effort. 

Our comrade also gave periods of 
service at St. John, N.B., Lippincott 
Street, and Oakville; his marriage to 
Captain Ida Barter, a member of a 
well-known St. John's family, taking 
place In 1924. 

May God graciously support Mrs. 
Ellis and other members of the be- 
reaved family, providing comfort and 
strength in their dark hour of sorrow. 



THE GENERAL and MRS. HIGGINS 

Were Greeted in Helsingfors— Overflowing Gatherings Begin the 

Annual Congress Over Five Hundred Seekers Kneel 

at the Mercy-Seat 

Mrs. Westergaard, and the Finnish 
in the latter, by Lieut.-Colonel Simp- 
son. Both places were crowded, and 
in the case of the Palace, the doors 
had to be closed while yet the throng 
was struggling to get in I 

The General and Mrs. Higgins ad- 
dressed both meetings, and surely a 
more spontaneous or enthusiastic re- 
ception could not have been rendered 
by the Salvationists of any land! 
The hearts of these eager, expectant 
audiences were deeply touched. 

On Saturday afternoon a Young 
People's demonstration was a living 
evidence of The Army's hold upon 
Young Finland. The General's mes- 
sage was full of wise advice and en- 
couragement. 

Later in the afternoon the General 
was received in audience by President 
Svinhufvud, who appeared most in- 
terested in the doings of The Army 
and expressed special thanks for the 
work done by the Social Officers. 

Saturday night's meeting was for 
Soldiers and ex-Soldiers. Burning ap- 
peals were made by the General and 
Mrs. Higgins, the audience listening 
eagerly and with responsive hearts. 
At the close, 132 seekers knelt at the 
Mercy-seat. 

Meetings on Sunday were conducted 
in two buildings, each of which was 
crowded. In the People's Palace, the 
General urged the necessity for 
Holiness, and moving scenes took 
place at the Penitent-form, where 
eighty-two seekers claimed cleansing 
or a new baptism. 

Simultaneously Mrs. Higgins ad- 
dressed an audience assembled for 
the Swedish Holiness meeting; her 
pleading that they would' claim the 
fulfilment of God's promise resulting 
in seventy-two seekers. 

(Continued on column 4) 



Helsingfors. 

THE forty-first annual Finnish 
Congress had the distinction of 
being conducted by the General 
and Mrs. Higgins, who were assisted 
by the Territorial Commander (Col- 
onel Westergaard) and Mrs. Wester- 
gaard, and the Chief Secretary 
(Lieut-Colonel Simpson). 

The opening engagement of the 
Congress was of a private character 
and was led by the Territorial Com- 
mander on Friday afternoon, when he 
warmly greeted all the Officers of the 
Territory, and extended a most hearty 
welcome to a number of furloughing 
Missionary Officers, as well as visit- 
ing Officers from other countries. 
Fervent prayers for spiritual bless- 
ings and for an outpouring of the 
Holy Spirit were offered, and a mes- 
sage was sent to His Excellency the 
President of the Republic. 

Late in the afternoon, and in spite 
of the pouring rain, all the Officers 
and many hundreds of Soldiers and 
Life-Saving Scouts and Guards, 
marched through the city to the rail- 
way station to welcome the General 
and Mrs. Higgins. When the train 
pulled in, there was a thoroughly 
rain-soaked but happy, smiling crowd 
who cheered the honored visitors most 
heartily. The Press commented on 
the fact that the heaviest rain could 
not dampen the fervor or the high 
spirits of the Salvationists. 

Well-chosen words of welcome were 
spoken by the Territorial Commander, 
and a very warm response was made 
by the General. The crowd of Offi- 
cers, Soldiers, and friends then hur- 
ried off to the two public welcome 
meetings, held hi the Temple and the . 
People's Palace respectively, the 
Swedish gathering being conducted 
in the former building by Colonel and 



Recent visitors to Territorial Head- 
quarters included Adjutant and Mrs. 
Gordon MacGillivray, with their two 
children. The Adjutant, formerly of 
the Immigration Department, Mon- 
treal, is Financial Secretary for the 
North and South Carolina Division, 
Southern Territory, U.S.A. 




Condolences are extended to Major 
Wm. Squarebriggs (R) whose bro- 
ther recently passed away in Boston, 
U.S.A., as the result of a stroke. 



CANADA'S 

GOLDEN JUBILEE CONGRESS 

OCTOBER 13-19, 1932, at TORONTO 

CONDUCTED BY 

THE CHIEF OF THE STAFF 

COMMR. HENRY MAPP, accompanied by MRS. MAPP 
and assisted by 

COMMISSIONER AND MRS. HAY 

COLONEL and MRS. DALZIEL (Chief Secretary) 

COLONEL and MRS, McAMMOND (Field Secretary) 

and the entire Territorial Staff and Dieisional Commanders from 

Newfoundland to Alaska 




700 OFFICERS - 10 BANDS 

250 SONGSTERS-MASS MEETINGS 



THOUSANDS OF SALVATIONISTS AND FRIENDS 
WILL RALLY AT 

THE MASSEY HALL AND VARSITY ARENA 



Watch "The War Cry" for further detail. 



Canada's Number One "War 
Cry" Given Away with Golden 
Jubilee Issue — Now in the Press 

WAIT till you see it. Our Golden 
Jubilee Number, now in the 
Press, is quite unlike anything 
yet attempted in this Dominion; in 
fact, we know of nothing like it in 
Army circles anywhere. 

"The Golden Jubilee War Cry" has 
occasioned a tremendous amount of 
research , but the result is highly 
gratifying to all who have, in any 
way, contributed to its excellence. Its 
colored covers, both fore and aft, if 
we may employ th© nautical terms in 
describing such a production, are 
calculated to inspire every beholder, 
while the art work utilized elsewhere 
will win high commendation. 

Ancient Army records have been 
searched most thoroughly to afford 
a representative collection of pen and 
ink sketches depicting early-day hap- 
penings. In fact, because of their 
value, as viewed in the light of his- 
toric reminiscence, special space has 
been allocated to these other-time 
works of art, while modern photo- 
graphs, which appear so readily in our 
every-day issues, have been largely 
excluded. 

Supplemental to this jubilant num- 
ber, In which numerous references 
are made to Corps in all parts of 
the Territory, there is presented to 
every reader a copy of the first "War 
Cry" printed in Canada. This free 
copy will be found to contain most 
strikingly-interested material. 

Included amongst the articles and 
stories comprising the Jubilee issue 
proper will be found messages from 
the General and Commissioner Hay, 
each accompanied by up-to-date pho- 
tographs, while excellent studies of 
The Army Founder and General Bram- 
well Booth are associated with refer- 
ences to campaigns conducted by The 
Army's first two Generals in the 
Dominion. 

When will this production be on 
the market ? Within a few weeks, for 
it is dated September 24th. 

What will be the price ? The usual 
figure for special issues — ten cents 
per copy, the Supplement — Canada's 
first "War Cry" ever — being given 
away. ' 

javaTpioneer 

Promoted to Glory 

News has been received at Inter- 
national Headquarters of the pro- 
motion to Glory, from Java, of Mrs. 
Lieut.-Colonel Brouwer (nee Adju- 
tant Margaret Twyford), whose hus- 
band was, in 1894, the pioneer of The 
Army's work in the Dutch East 
Indies. 

Mrs. Brouwer, who entered the 
Work in Australia, was among the 
first Officers to be sent to the Dutch 
Bast Indies, where, in 1901, she mar- 
ried the Colonel. She afterwards 
served with her husband in Holland 
and then in China, where, from 1918 
to 1921, Lieut.-Colonel Brouwer was 
Chief Secretary. Lieut.-Colonel and 
Mrs. Brouwer then returned to Hol- 
land, and after serving in various po- 
sitions, retired in 1931, settling in 
Java, where their only daughter 
serves as Adjuant. 

The afternoon march throughout 
this beautiful city was a triumphant 
one, whilst the crowd at the Open-air 
stand in Brunnsparken was immense, 
Though the heat was great, the peo- 
ple stood almost motionless for near- 
ly two hours. The General's message 
must have reached and convicted 
many of the pleasure-seekers press- 
ing around, and four made their way 
through the throng and knelt to claim 
Salvation, 

In the Sunday night Salvation bat- 
tle at the Temple, the General again 
poured out his soul on the people. His 
words were like fire, and there were 
seventy-five captures. ' . 

While this Salvation fight in the old 

Temple was going on, Mrs. Higgins 

was speaking in the crowded Palace. 

Her searching appeal was answered 

; by seventy seekers. 
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FOB three or four weeks the com- 
rades of Riverdale Corps had 
been looking forward to Sun- 
day, August 24th, on which day the 
Commissioner was announced to con- 
duct the morning Holiness meeting, 
and a splendid congregation assem- 
bled in the Citadel, to benefit by the 
visit of the Territorial Leader. 

Sharp on time the Commissioner 
lined out the opening song, telling of 
victory and praise, "Come, let us all 
unite and sing, God is love." The 
Riverdale Band accompanied, as the 
large congregation sang each suc- 
ceeding verse, increased in heartiness 
and volume, following which Mrs. 
Lieut.-Colonel Burrows led in prayer. 
A further song of faith and alle- 
giance in the righteous warfare, led 
by the Divisional Commander, called 
for courageous activity in fighting 
the common enemy of God and man- 
kind. 

The songs, together with the solo, 
by Staff-Captain Mundy, the selection 
by the Songster Brigade, and even the 
song by the girls from the Children's 
Home, all bore tellingly upon the 
Scripture lesson which the Commis- 
sioner had chosen from the Sixth 
Chapter of Ephesians. 

In delivering his message, the Com- 
missioner stressed the value and im- 
portance of utilizing the whole armor 
of God, both for fighting activities 
and defence, and that our hope of 
citizenship with God in the celestial 
world would be vain unless we en- 
rolled as warriors, making full use of 
the righteous equipment as it is sat 
forth in the portion of Scripture read 
to his hearers. 

Becoming Strong and Valiant 

Further, the Commissioner engaged 
the attention of his listeners as to the 
great part which faith played in every 
Christian's life. Without it we can- 
not please God, he said, but with it 
the weakest may become strong and 
valiant. 

This very helpful and profitable 
service, brought to a close by singing 
'\Flght the good fight," served to 
stimulate the Soldiers and comrades 



The Golden 
Jubilee Congress 

T 



STIMULATING TORONTO SOLDIERY 



THE COMMISSIONER 

Visits Riverdale and Temple Corps, Where Blessings Abounded in 

Rousing Meetings 



to greater determination than ever 
before. 

While the Temple Young People's 
Corps engaged, on Sunday evening, 
in some excellent missionary skirm- 
ishing among the interesting habit- 
ants of Toronto's China Town, the 
Senior Corps and Band, with equal 
enthusiasm, presented the claims of 
the Saviour of men to a cosmopolitan 
crowd lining the streets at the inter- 
section of Yonge and Albert Streets. 
The Commissioner was in attendance 
at the latter attack, and the well-di- 
rected appeal of Band and vocal selec- 
tions, with the added "punch" of 
testimonies, captured the close atten- 
tion of the sidewalk audience. 

Interest and Spirit 

Sultry though the atmosphere con- 
ditions were, both outdoors and in, 
an excellent crowd assembled in the 
Temple for the Salvation meeting, 
this engagement lacked nothing in 
interest and spirit. 

From the outset, following Colonel 
Noble's (R) earnest prayer, the 
thoughts of the members of the con- 
gregation were directed to matters of 
eternal moment, when the Commis- 
sioner made reference to the sudden 
promotion of Ensign Ellis — bringing 
with it the solemn reminder that 
death is ever present in life. Prayer 
was enjoined on behalf of the sorrow- 
stricken wife and relations, and with 
these In mind the congregation broke 
softly into the strains of 

"Oh, what a Hiding Place . .. 
"In the love of Jesus." 

A cordial welcome was extended to 
Brigadier Carter, late of South 
Africa, who, twenty-five years ago, as 



Cadet, received his commission for 
Officership on the Temple platform. 
The Brigadier, in replying to the 
Commissioner's introduction, referred 
with feeling to old and valued asso- 
ciations, of which he anticipated a 
happy renewal, and added his testi- 
mony to the grace of God which had 
abundantly sustained him during his 
long absence from the Land of the 
Maple Leaf. 

Excellent selections of music con- 
tributed much to the enjoyment of 
the meeting, and these included the 
meditation, "At the Cross there's 
room," by the Band, while the Song- 
ster Brigade, equally at home, be it 
warm or cool, gave a pleasing ren- 
dition of "A Hill called Calvary." A 
fine old song-appeal, "Back to my 
Father and Home," was sung in duet 
by Staff-Captain Mundy and Lieuten- 
and Yarlett. 

Incidentally, it was mentioned dur- 
ing the meeting that the latter, in the 
course of his Police Court Work, re- 
cently had a brief interview with the 
principal figure in a deportation case 
which has attracted wide interest. 

Encouragement 

Major Ham, in addition to bis duty, 
as Divisional Commander, of intro- 
ducing the Commissioner to the 
Temple audience, read the "Good 
Shepherd" portion from John's Gos- 
pel, and Adjutant and Mrs. Bosher, 
the new Corps Officers, just returned 
from their furlough, were given a 
hearty word of encouragement from 
the Commissioner, who also voiced 
his congratulations to the comrades 
on the excellent showing of their 
Cartridge Roll. 



Prefacing his Salvation address 
with a brief account of his recent con- 
tact with Empire-famous members of 
the Economic Conference and their 
kindly-expressed wishes for the pro- 
gress of The Army and its manifold 
operations, and a word regarding the 
absence of Mrs. Hay, who was still 
unfortunately indisposed, the Com- 
missioner proceeded to demonstrate 
from the Scriptures those bed-rock 
truths on which our faith is ground- 
ed. He vigorously nailed the lie that 
the religion of Christ is not a super- 
natural one, with like results, and 
warned his listeners not to accept 
anything less. Those who do so, he 
declared, rate human beings, with 
their God-like desires, as lower than 
the beasts which perish. 

Vigorous Storming 

The speaker drew a dark picture 
of the unregenerated heart which, 
said he, "can contain enough iniquity 
to corrupt a city and damn a nation," 
and, in vivid contrast, cited, a num- 
ber of remarkable cases of conver- 
sion which he had witnessed with Ms 
own eyes, glorifying God and proving 
the, efficacy of the miracle-working 
power of Christ to save from the 
uttermost to the uttermost. "From 
the destruction of the craving for 
alcoholic liquor to the casting out 
of the spirit of selfishness Christ can 
save the whole man, body, soul and 
spirit," he challenged. 

There was a vigorous storming of 
enemy-battlements during the prayer- 
meeting. Petitions were continuous- 
ly offered, and effective appeals made 
by the Commissioner and Major Ham 
from the platform. Despite the heat 
every effort was put forth to get the 
unsaved to surrender, until finally 
the reward of faith was seen, when a 
young man claimed victory at the 
Mercy-seat. 



LURING LANTERN 



THE 



i HE Golden. Jubilee Congress 
arouses every expectation 
throughout the whole of Canada, 
for gjood things; |8or giladness of I 
heart; for rejoicing of soul, and for 
a great gathering of warriors, old and 
new. 

The dates of the Congress are from 
October 18th to the 20th, and we are 
all rejoicing that the Chief of the 
Staff, together with Mrs. Mapp, will 
be conducting these great assemblies 
at Toronto, in the Massey Hall, and 
in the Varsity Arena building. 

.The Officers' meetings will take 
place in the Hygeia Hall. 

It is expected there will a great 
occasion for . Local Officers. The 
Home League will also figure largely, 
and we understand the Chief of the 
Staff and Mrs. Mapp will both speak 
at this event. Mrs. Hay and Mrs. 
Attwell are planning accordingly. 

The central meeting of the Congress 
will.be the Jubilee gathering on Sun- 
day afternoon, the 16th, in the Massey 
Hall. The Rt. Hon. the Prime Minis- 
ter of Canada is expected, and al- 
ready quite a number of notable gen- 
tlemen, together with their ladies, 
have agreed to be present. The 
strength and effectiveness of The Sal- 
vation Army in Canada will doubtless 
be set forth at that time. 

The Young People's Demonstration, 
on the Saturday night, as also the 
Musical Festival on the Monday night, 
will be great events, and crowded 
houses are expected. 

We know these are days of econ- 
omy, and not a few will feel the dis- 
appointment that they cannot "make 
, it," so as to be quite sure of sharing 
in these wonderful gatherings. But, 
notwithstanding this, thousands are 
coming, and great plans are in the 
air. 

See future announcements. 



Catches the Crowd Down West Toronto Way — Enthusiastic 
Co-operation Makes Possible a Cheerio Service 



JOLLY doings at "the Junction." 
Come for a walk along Dundas 
Street on a Saturday night. Note • 
the shopping crowds and the young 
folk spending the evening in promen- 
ading. Fewer than when last you 
spent an hour or two in this neigh- 
borhood, say you? Who knows why? 
Here Keele Street crosses. Ah, a 
crowd! Hard by the Police Station, 
too, H'm, who's for it this time? 
Funny how the people cluster about 
a painful scene. But this is not a 
police job, after all. The crowd is on 
and about the green square from 
which the iron railings have now been 
removed. There must be three hun- 
dred people here. They are singing — 
the people are singing; such hearty 
singing! Oh, look, the words of their 
song are exhibited on a large illu- 
minated screen attached to the bank 
building, which flanks the grassy 
square! 

Forthcoming activities of the West 

Toronto Corps of The Salvation Army 

are flashed on the silvery sheet from 

time to time, while other songs are 



given a place and at last, pictures 
illustrating some Bible story or 
truth. 

On a small platform at the front, 
close to the crowd, stands the portly 
figure of the Corps Officer, Adjutant 
Waters. He it is who is conducting 
the singing. Occasionally he and an- 
other comrade divide the crowd into 
competing sections for musical hon- 
ors, and the keenest interest and co- 
operation are displayed by the. sing- 
ers. Then comes a straight appeal, 
the Bible pictures being used as a 
base, with an invitation to the Mercy- 
seat, a closing song, usually the 
heartiest in volume, and the meeting 
is over. It is just ten o'clock. 

The idea at the back of this weekly 
demonstration, was first suggested by 
the Officer, in June, and, backed by 
some equally-enthusiastic comrades, 
who saw its possibilities, was carried 
out. Permission was needed in vari- 
ous ways, and Adjutant Watexs 
found the various business men who 
were concerned, only too willing to co- 
operate. A large wooden sign, be- 



longing to the Bank of Montreal, and 
attached to its building, was ideally 
situated as a base for the screen. 
Would the manager agree to the Adju- 
tant making use of it each week? 
A cordial permission was granted. 

Lighting arrangements next called 
for thought. How could the lantern be 
worked? A large departmental store 
donated the necessary wire and con- 
nections, and a hardware firm was 
willing to lend ladders for hanging 
the screen, but how could they get 
electric current? A socket was found 
in an institution close at hand; but 
the man in charge demurred at allow- 
ing the link to be established. 

"You'll have to ask my chief," 
said he, Adjutant Waters promptly 
borrowed the 'phone, and as enthusi- 
astically proffered his request; to be 
as readily answered and as agreeably. 

So we may say that on every hand 
interest was shown. 

Crowds and attention have grown 
week by week. A short Open-air ser- 
vice along the usual lines is first held, 
and then, when darkness gathers, the 
lantern is turned on. 

Invitations have been issued for 
requests for favorite hymns and 
songs, and these have been largely 
accepted, sometimes with the cost of 
the necessary slides accompanying the 
request. It is expected that these ser- 
vices will materially increase the 
future attendance at the Corps in- 
door meetings. "Various comrades are 
" appointed in turn to take charge of 
the illustrated services. 




Fart of a thriving Army Corps at Begoro.'West Africa, photographed during a visit paid by Adjutant Arthur 
Ashby, Divisional Commander for the Gold Coast, who is now on furlough in the Old Country ' 
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OPEN-AIR CONVERT 

AT EDMONTON I 

An Interesting and Stirring 
Week-End 

In spite of the holiday week-end -which 
took many of our comrades away, we en- 
joyed a red-letter week-end at EDMON- 
TON CITADEL. Beginning with the Sat- 
urday night Open-air, God was mightily 
with us and blessed our efforts at every 
turn. On Sunday morning our outside 
meeting was held in a residential dis- 
trict, the people appreciating the music 
and ringing testimonies of the comrades. 
God's presence also was felt in the Holi- 
ness meeting when Lieutenant Veitch 
spoke. 

The afternoon "Pree-and-Easy" took 
the form of an "old-timers' meeting", 
when, during the testimonies, which were 
led by Captain Brunsden, many of the 
pioneers gave of their experience in early- 
day Army fighting. Among these was 
Sister Mrs. Charles Jackson, from Cal- 
gary, who told of her experience in pion- 
eering the Work in Edmonton with other 
Officers of that time. 

"We think and speak of the night meet- 
ing with mingled feelings of awe and 



A PRACTICAL ADDRESS 

We recently had Major Best with us at 
POBEST. In the morning the Major 
gave us a practical Holiness address, the 
comrades being greatly blessed and 
helped. 

In the evening Salvation meeting the 
Major was assisted by Mrs. Best, Mrs. 
Adjutant Chambers and Guard-Leader 
Flowers, of London I. These comrades 
aided greatly in making the meeting a 
medium of blessing and spiritual help. 

We have recently welcomed Brother 
Roy Gilliard from Woodstock, who was 
converted here in Forest, twenty-one 
years ago. We trust his stay with us 
will be a profitable one and that God will 
make him a blessing among us. — W.C. 



Farthest North in Alberta 

Major and Mrs. Carruthers Visit Peace River and Grande Prairie- 
Townspeople and Settlers Flock to Meetings — Comrade Walks 
Twenty Miles to Knee-Drill 



A DBAMATIO BREAK 

Major Hollande, Adjutant Robinson and 
the Grace Hospital Staff had charge of 
the Sunday meetings on August 7th at 
WINNIPEG CITADEL (Adjutant and 
Mrs. Larman). 

Our congregations are increasing week 
by week, and this, in spite of the holi- 
days thinning out our forces, is very en- 
couraging. 



3£e Old- JPastyioned enough to 
"possess art Old-*3Fastyione6 Religion 



5T WAS with much anticipation that 
the Officers and comrades of Alberta's 
two most northernly Corps looked for- 
ward to the visit of Major and Mrs. Car- 
ruthers, all the more interesting by the 
fact that Mrs. Carruthers is the first Di- 
visional Commander's wife to journey this 

The visitors arrived at Peace River by 
car on Saturday night at 10 p.m. after 
a journey of some 360 miles. Although 
they did not arrive in time for the wel- 
come meeting which had been arranged, 
owing to muddy roads, yet in the Holi- 
ness meeting on Sunday morning God's 
presence came very near.. 

Mrs. Carruthers' address on the ex- 
periences of the Children of Israel bless- 
ed us exceedingly in these times of per- 
plexity and turmoil and we were encour- 
aged to lean harder on God. 

In the afternoon, Major and Mrs. Car- 
ruthers, aocompanied by Captain Thomas, 
the Corps Officer, motored to Three Lakes 
Outpost, where a helpful meeting was held 
with the comrades there. We then re- 
turned for the night meeting at Peace 
Biver, held in the Baptist Church. A good 



derful blessing himself but his testimony 
throughout the day was uplifting to all 
who heard him. 

A good crowd attended the Holiness 
meeting, when the Major performed the 
very pleasant duty of dedicating the in- 
fant daughter of Captain and Mrs. Pitch 
Mrs. Carruthers spoke to us on "Power " 
Hungry hearts were fed, thirsty souk 
satisfied, and much encouragement given 
to the comrades. The Major and his 
wife also visited the Company meeting 
where the Young People soon caught oil 
to the new chorus taught them by the 
Major, "God's love is burning in niv 
heart." ■ , ' 

The crowd which gathered in the Hall 
for the Sunday night meeting took full 
opportunity of hearing and seeing our 
leaders. Sister Mrs. Smart, whose sing- 
ing during the meetings was greatly en- 
joyed, sang to us again, after which Lieu- 
tenant Suddaby who is leaving for a new 
appointment, spoke words of farewell. 
He has done a splendid work, and we 
wish him God's blessing in his new ap- 
pointment. 

Inspiring addresses were given by the 



gratitude because of the sure evidences 
of God's wonder-working power in our 
midst. The topic was "The long-suffering 
of the Saviour," and there was much con- 
viction in the hearts of the people. Prayer 
and faith worked mightily together, and 
one seeker made peace with God. At 
the close of this meeting, we gathered 
for an eventide Open-air when much 
blessing resulted from the singing of the 
old hymn tunes. Here again God's power 
was manifest when a young man stepped 
forward and knelt at the drumhead, to 
rise again gloriously saved. Hallelujah! 



COUPS CADETS LEAD ON 

During Thursday night's public meet- 
ing at OUTBEMOUNT NORTH (Captain 
Payne, Lieutenant Smith) one seeker 
sought a deeper experience. 

The Sunday meetings -were conducted 
by the Corps Cadets under their Guar- 
dian, Mrs. Pride. In the Holiness meet- 
ing one seeker came forward, after the 
lesson had been taken by Cadet Harvey 
Lewis. The night Salvation meeting was 
taken by Corps Cadet Guardian Pride, 
when deep conviction was felt during the 
meeting. — J.C. 



The Major' wes in excellent form despite 
an accident during the week. Her per- 
sonality and platform ability in the meet- 
ings have already won the affection of the 
Citadel congregations. Half-way through 
the Major's address in the Salvation 
meeting, a man rose from his seat near 
the trout and went out from the meet- 
ing sobbing bitterly. 

In a few moments he was back again 
this time to the Mercy-seat, where his 
tears were wiped away and his burden 
loosed. It was one of those dramatic 
breaks that thrill the soul-winner and 
we were gladdened further 1 when two 
more men followed to the Penitent- 
form.— J.R.W. 



3£e l&p-to-date enough to present 
it In l\)<t most ^Attractive Way 



HOME LEAGUE EVENT 

A recent Tuesday was a red-letter day 
for the members of Rhodes Avenue Home 
League, it being the ocasion of the an- 
nual picnic, held at TCew Gardens, Good 
weather favored the event, and credit is 
flue to Secretary Mrs. Hanson for the 
splendid arrangements made. 

We are looking forward to the coming 
days and victory under the leadership 
of Adjutant and Mrs. Kerr. 



A Splendid Family of Musicians 



BEING the furlough season the meet- 
ings at VANCOUVER CITADEL 
(Major and Mrs. GiUingham) were 
taken on Sunday by the Band; Holidays 
accounted for many absentees from the 
Band as well as in the different audiences 
during the day. Nevertheless, there were 
good crowds and the efficiency of the 
Bandsmen in platform ability was well 
maintained. 

Captain A. Allan took charge of the 
opening part of the Holiness meeting 
and was a striking example of the value 
of proper punctuation in announcing the 
songs. Bandsman Doidge led the testi- 
monies. Among those tp give a helpful 
testimony was Captain Milley, of Kam- 
loops. Deputy Bandmaster Middleton was 
in charge of the Baud for the evening 
and gave the address in his usual able 
manner, and the Scriptures were read 
by Bandsman S. Collier. 

As the Weir family happened to be 
all in the city, advantage was taken of 
the occasion of handing the afternoon 
meeting into their capable hands. Rich 
as is The Army in musical talent it would 
be difficult to find many families so 
richly endowed -with talent as is the fam- 
ily of Major and Mrs. Weir (R). 

The presence in any meeting . these 
days of Mrs. Weir is &. benediction in It- 
self, but it was especially pleasing to 
see that she was able to be on the plat- 
form to read the Scriptures. The Major 
took the lead and, after prayer by Major 
Jpynes, called on the Band to play "March 
ofMarches,' composed by Deputy Band- 



master George Weir, Winnipeg Citadel, 
and appropriately he was asked to lead 
the Band. Then came a vocal solo by 
Songster Janet Weir, composed by Cap- 
tain Nelson Weir, Chilhwack, and a 
euphonium solo by Bandsman Charlie 
Weir. A comet solo by Deputy-Band- 
master G. Weir, an instrumental quartet- 
George. Will, Nelson and Charlie; baritone 
solo by Bandsman Will Weir, and a vocal 
quartet (George's composition) taken part 
in by George, Charlie, Janet and Mrs. 
Captain Nelson Weir. 

The night meeting was under the guid- 
ance of Bandmaster Lydall. He proceeded 
under somewhat unconventional lines and 
his leadership of the singing was great- 
ly appreciated. |As was also his short 
address. 

The selection, by the Band was ten- 
dered with exceptional taste and feeling 
and reflected great credit on the leader- 
ship. The Songters, under the leadership 
of Deputy Somerville, also gave two ex- 
cellent selections. The Open-airs were 
well taken care of under the leadership 
of ^Treasurer Cook, Drummer F. Allan 
and Bandsman J. Cartmill,— G.A. 



crowd of people gathered here and listen- 
ed attentively to ; the Major's Salvation 
address which encouraged us all. Monday 
night found the visitors again at Three 
Lakes when the Major and his wife each 
gave a talk on Alaska. The evening was 
brought to a close by the serving of re- 
freshments. 

On Wednesday afternoon Brownvale, a 
town of thirty-five miles from Peace 
River, was visited. Here the people look 
forward to The Army meetings which 
are held from time to time. In the little 
church at Stony Lake, about three miles 
from the town, some forty people gathered 
to hear our leaders and the happy meet- 
ing was brought to a finish by the Major 
dedicating the two children of Brother 
and Sister Kulovits. 

Thursday morning found the party, con- 
sisting of Major and Mrs. Carruthers, 
Captain Thomas, and Sister Mrs. Smart, 
of Three Lake, off to an early start on 
the journey of some hundred and thirty 
miles to Grande Prairie. . 

Arriving about noon, the visitors were 
met by Captain and Mrs. Pitch, the 
Corps Officers, and Lieuteilant Suddaby, 
the latter having come in from his work 
still further north, to enjoy the blessings 
which were to be ours. A meeting for 
our own comrades was held on Thursday 
night, when a goodly number gathered. 
Friday afternoon, Major and Mrs. Car- 
ruthers, accompanied by the Officers and 
a number of comrades, motored to Lake 
Saskatoon, an Outpost of Grande Palls 
where Candidate Chrissy Monkman is 
carrying on a splendid work. 

In the meeting held in the home of Bro- 
ther and Sister Monkman at night God 
came wonderfully near to the fifty or so 
people gathered there. The singing was 
hearty, the testimonies of comrades and 
recent converts uplifting, and the Candi- 
date s solo was a real blessing. The mes- 
sages given by the Major and Mrs. Car- 
ruthers provided much food for our souls 
and we: praised God for His abundant 
goodness. 

Saturday, night a splendid crowd gath- 
ered on the street at Grande Prairie to 
enjoy our singing and music, the people 
listening attentively to the different testi- 
ng v w S vJ Ve ri an £ enioy'nS' the concertina 
playing by the Major. It was a wonder, 
rui time and a splendid opportunity 
n w?fl f d J" lU on Sunday morning found 
*%?*} flfte J en J comrades to hand, our faith 
nL ^1°°^ day ,? oa / ln K u Sh for victory 
?£ e „ oom ™^ walked twenty miles in from 
the country starting at 3 a.m., to be the 
first present. He not only received a won! 



Major and his wife and our hearts re- 
joiced to see two seekers respond to the 
appeal. The joy which filled their hearts 
was expressed by the smile on their faces. 
So ended a splendid day. |Our faith was 
rewarded, and . God blessed us with His 
presence. — A.T. 



BAND MUSIC APPRECIATED 

At ELLICE AVENUE, during the holi- 
day week-end, we were blessed by the 
leadership of Bandmaster Burkett.l of 
Portage la Prairie, who was visiting his 
brother, our able Corps Treasurer. There 
were two seekers at the night meeting, 
one an ex-Salvationist. On Monday tlie 
Young People and Senior Corps held a 
joint picnic at Klldouan Park. 

On Saturday, the Band was in at- 
tendance at a gathering in connection 
with Home Street United Chuhcli. The 
music was very much appreciated. 

The meetings last Sunday were under 
the leadership of our own Officers, Ad- 
jutant and Mrs. McEachern. In the 
afternoon the Band journeyed to Birds 
Hill to supply the music for the annual 
memorial service, the efforts of the Bajid 
being much appreciated. 



BACKSLIDERS CLAIM VICTORY 

During the absence of the CALGARY 
II (Ensign and Mrs. - Flannigan) Corps 
Officers on furlough, the comrades kept 
all activities in progress and during this 
time two much-enjoyed visitors were 
Lieutenant Honeychurch and our Ola 
friend Envoy Michael. 

All day Sunday the power of God was 
truly felt in the meetings. The addreSs, 
delivered by Ensign Plannigan, was deep- 
ly impressed upon the hearts of the peo- 
ple. At the conclusion of his message, all 
efforts were amply repaid when two 
backsliders claimed victory, — C.W. . />*■ 



WHY NOT INCLUDE "WAR CRY" BOOMING 
IN YOUR OPEN-AIR BOMBARDMENTS? 



OCTOGENARIAN SAVED " , ' 
AT DRUM-HEAP 

We had the pleasure of having .wAth 
us at INDIAN HEAD, Saskatchewan, Vfin , 
Sunday our Divisional Commander, M^or' 
Merritt, and had a very good time. Ev^ry 
seat in the Hall was occupied and :.||e ' 
Spirit of God filled the place. The Major's 
addresses were much enjoyed. 

Captain Danchuck has been carrying. 
on in the absence of our Corps Officer, 
Captain Bishop, on furlough, and we have 
enjoyed her stay with us. '•■■■-•■■ 

Recently an aged man of eighty-tlu'ea 
sought the Saviour at the Drum-head In 
our Open-air meeting, at Grenfell, our; 
Outpost. We praise God for this sign of, 
His presence with us. ■■ ■■"■■■/'" 

. " .■■'': /;. 
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^x^omw^A Page of Matter of Especial Interest to Our Musical Readers*«****««****s$ 

"LET ME TELL YOU a STORY" ^ iMJ ^ feS5 

It was a good one; about a drum and a 
drummer — and so we pass it on 



%®m§®® 



SCENE: The Editorial Den; pen- 
cils scratching, typewriter tapping. 
Enter Brother Humphries, a Bris- 
tolian, saved forty-five years ago, on 
the 6th of March, now of New To- 
ronto, and seventy-two years young. 
He approaches the Sub's desk. 

"Let me. tell you 
■IgMjih. a story." 

%&$ "By all means, 

UBS my g°°d friend; 

the very thing 
we're after. Say 
on!" 

"I was saved at 
Bristol, but my 
work took me to 
Cambridge Heath, 
and then to Ken- 
ington Green, 
where this incident 
happened. I was 
The Army drum- 
mer; I had years 
before wielded the 
sticks in the King's 
Army. 

"One day I said 
to my Officer, 
'Captain, I'm leav- 
ing you.' 

" 'What's t h e 
trouble, d r u m- 
mer?' asked the 
surprised Officer. 
" 'No trouble, Captain; I'm going 
to Canada.' 

" 'What shall we do for a drum- 
mer ?' 

" 'Don't worry, Captain, I'll find you 
a drummer, and also a brand new 
drum!' 

"One Sunday night, a little later, 
I saw a man, a stranger, corns into 




Drummer 
Humphries, 



the Hall; a poor wretch of a fellow 
he was; down and out. I said to my- 
self, 'That's my man.' 

"During the prayer-meeting, I left 
the platform and went to the back 
of the Hall to speak to him. 'Don't 
speak to me,' he growled. I could see 
that I must go carefully; so with a 
friendly word I left him; still con- 
fident he was the man. 

"The following Sunday he came 
again to the meeting, and exactly the 
same thing happened. 

"The third Sunday night in he 
walked again. Pull of faith for his 
conversion. I left the platform as on 
previous occasions, and dealt with him 
once more. At the Mercy-seat that 
night he prayed to God for pardon, 
and was soundly converted. 

"We found he had become separated 
from his wife through his sinful life. 
We visited her; she also found Christ 
and the two became happily united 
again, and were eventually sworn-in 
as Soldiers. 

"It turned out that he had at one 
time been a Salvationist, and a 
drummer, but had wandered away. 
Nobody at our Corps knew this; cer- 
tainly I had no idea of it when I felt 
so sure, the first night I set eyes on 
him, that he was 'my man.' 

"I had got my drummer; now I 
had to get the 'brand new drum' I 
had promised. The money for this was 
soon collected, and I went to the 
Trade Headquarters, in London, and 
bought the drum for the late Adju- 
tant Harry Green. 

"On my last Sunday at the Corps 
we had a dedication service. The 
drum was placed on the top of the 
white-clothed table, which stood at 



the front of the Hall, 
and with the new drum- 
mer standing on one 
side of it, and myself 
on the other, the new 
drum was dedicated 
for service, and handed 
over ti the care of the 
new drummer, who re- 
ceived his commission 
at the same time. 

"That's the story. Now here I am 
collecting for a new drum for New 
Toronto." 

That was an unexpected climax, 
worthy of the great O. Henry; but 
after such a story who could resist 
the appeal to "shell out" ? Strangely 
enough, as we write this story a 
few days later, the veteran drummer 
has just been in to announce that the 
drum has now been obtained and paid 




for. No wonder, with such a "fetch- 
ing" story to preface the collector'; 
appeal. — B.C. 



We have just heard that our veter- 
an comrade's wife, who has been, a 
Salvationist for forty-five years, is 
now in hospital very ill. May she find 
the grace of God to be sweet to her 
in her hour of trial. 



CURE FOR INSTABILITY 

Bandsman Fred Finds a Sure Remedy 



U A T ANY rate" said Bandsman 

«. Mule, "I must admit Fred is 
easy enough to get on with, for 1 have 
never known him oppose anybody or 
anything. Why, he is even kindly 
disposed to the wind and the tide; 
he wouldn't strive against them for 
worlds — 'It's so much easier i to go 
with them,' he says." 

In the Spring, Fred hired an allot- 
ment and started gardening; he pre- 
pared the ground thoroughly, and then 
began to debate with himself as to 
what he should grow — to-day he 
thought of flowers, to-morrow of 
vegetables. Alas, the season went by 
without Fred growing anything — but 
weeds. 

He was not without his good 
points, and apart from his over- 
whelming desire to please everybody 
— which became a snare — he was like- 
able. 

So much was that so, when the Band 
Secretary was transferred, Fred's 
name was suggested for the position, 
and ultimately he was asked to think 
the matter over. And then: 

First he said he would, 

And then he said he wouldn't, 

And then he said he thought he 
could, 
And then he thought he couldn't! 
A Bandsman named Decisive became 
the Band Secretary. 

One day Pred confessed to Bands- 
man Probe, who had tackled him 
about his unstable ways, that he had 
never really been a fighter. "You see, 
Probe," Fred said, "I was born in the 
town of Uncertainty, brought up by 
a Mrs. Turnabout, and though The 
Army has done so much for me— 
taught me so many things— some- 
how I have never developed the fight- 
ing spirit. To go my way adone, in- 



dependent of a crowd, frightens me, 
and yet, Probe, I've some big long- 
ings here" (indicating his heart), 
"and one day I feel I shall breast 
the waves, and get on to the rock," 

"That might -mean hazarding your 
all for God and The Army," remark- 
ed Probe, as they parted. 

Ah, that was just it, and behold, 
one Sunday morning, grace enabled 
Fred to launch out. He knelt at "the 
table" and publicly offered himself 



"WHY IS IT? 

T/j 7 BY is it that some Bands are so 
VV hopelessly out of tune? 

This is a very great fault. One has 
only to listen attentively at a massed 
festival to discover how great the 
fault is. Slight untunefulness — owing 
to various causes — will manifest 
itself with the best Bands, but with 
some it has become a chronic com- 
plaint. 

Bandmasters, see to correcting 
this. However well the Band may 
play it will always be discounted if 
untunefulness prevails. Cultivate a 
keen ear and don't hesitate to adjust 
the slides for a man who plays out of 
tune, and see that the adjustment is 
maintained. 

Why is it that some Bands leave 
the platform immediately the prayer- 
meeting starts an Sunday night f 

I know that Sunday is a long day 
for Bandsmen who put in a full at- 
tendance; but is it quite fair to the 
meeting or the Officer to have such 
a scramble from the platform as 
sometimes takes place. Some Bands- 
men hardly know what it is to wit- N 
ness penitents coming to the Mercy- 
seat. They play all the day, but don't 
wait to see the results of their efforts. 
What a pity! With us at Chalk Farm 
it is a standing rule that the Bands- 
men stay until 8.30, so that we have 
a full platform during the first part 
of the prayer-meeting. It gives the 
Officer a chance to "draw in," and it 
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A Friend of Jesus: 
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"Ye are My friends, if ye do what- 
ever I command you." — John 
15:14. 
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Will you be a friend of Jesus? 
Will you be a friend of Jesus? 
If you will do His will, 
And follow His command, 
You can be a friend of Jesus. 



» Some Queries and 

and Some Observations 

so very careless with their music f 

Watching them from time to time 
one cannot help noticing what a num- 
ber of Bands seem to have no 
Librarian, or if they have one, that 
he do«sn't do his work very well, 
judging from the loose sheets the men. 
are carrying. It is a slovenly and 
expensive habit. Sheets can't be foun' 
when wanted, causing a waste c 
time; then they get torn or lost 
which means expense. Now, Band- 
master, see that the Librarian does 
his job, and don't let any man carry 
a loose sheet. 

Isn't it curious how some Bands- 
men like to wear their hats in a 
jaunty style, at the side or tacit of 
their heads, and always wear their 
overcoat collars turned up ? 

Got any in your Band, have you, 
Bandmaster? Then show them this 
par, and tell them how very much the 
reverse of smart they look, and how 
half a dozen men in a Band like this 
spoil the whole look of things. 

I read that the headmaster of one 
of the big schools recently issued an 
order prohibiting his boys from walk- 
ing about with collars up and hats 
at the back of their heads. What a 
pity such an order cannot be issued 
to Army Bandsmen! 

Does the average Bandsman knot 
anything about The Army outsidt 
his own little circle, or, at the best, 
outside the Territory 9 

I think, if a census were taken it 
would be found that only a small per- 
centage have any practical idea of 
what an immense, world-wide Organ- 
ization The Army really is. I doubt if 
they could say whether eight or 
eighty was the nearer figure repre- 
senting the countries in which The 
Flag is flying; nor could they say 
much of The Army's great Social 
Work, because they have never taken 
the trouble to find out. 

It would be a revelation to Bands- 
men if they read The Army's Year 
Book, and I am sure that if Bands- 
men would read Army periodicals, 
they would understand the work bet- 
ter.— A. W. Punchard. 



-G. H. Dixon, Danf orth 
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for '"all-in" service. Upon rising to 
his feet a new light shone in his 
eyes, and an unwonted vigor gave 
strength to his voice as he exclaimed, 
"I'm on the Rock at last!" 

"Then stick to it!" said veteran 
Bandsman Limpet, , encouragingly. 



stops people from saying that play- 
ing our instruments is the beginning 
and end of our duties. Try it, Band- 
masters, for a few weeks, and see if 
both the Soldiers and Officers do not 
appreciate the Bandsmen's efforts. 
Why is it that many Bandsmen, are 



A HELPING HAND 

Essex Band, under the leadership 
of Bandmaster Damm, visited Leam- 
ington on Sunday afternoon and even- 
ing. The Band, composed of twenty- 
six players, gave a double program 
at Seacliffe Park, in the afternoon. 

The evening service, conducted by 
Adjutant Crowe , of Essex, was a 
spirited Army meeting. In the Me- 
morial Park, before a large audience, 
the visitors held affinal Open-air 
Service. 
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A WEEKLY LETTER 
TO MY PRISON FRIEND 

23.— "Worse Than an Infidel" 

Dear Friend: 

The Seventh Commandment — no 
adultery. 

M.P. had a wife and children m 
C — . He also had a family in 8 — . He 
did not stop to think- tlutt when he 
deserted the first family someone 
from somewhere must come forward 
to help them get that which is their 
right, a living. When I read. "He who 
looketh not after his own, household 
is worse than infidel," I thought how 
many thousands there are who are 
worse than infidels. Whether M.P.'s 
conscience ever troubles him. or not 
I don't know, but I do know that for 
ten years those four little children 
and their mother have had a tremend- 
ous struggle. I have watched them as 
they have grown up without a 
father's advice and protection. 

No. 1. — A lad, the oldest, has been 
in trouble in many ways. J helped 
him when in a car accident, and again 
in the courts. He has just got into 
trouble again*. 

No. 2. — Another lad; ran away, 
having had serious trouble with his 
brother. 

No. 3. — A girl; has been found in 
most undesirable company, and can- 
not keep a job. 

No. i. — A girl; is a real heart- 
breaker, although still very young, 
she was last seen with a man who is 
sure to cause her disaster. The police 
have tried; others have also used 
every effort to advise Tier. She is in- 
corrigible; she will not listen to 
reason, and is surely heading down- 
ward. What will happen to the 
mother, who has about lost her 
■ reason ? What a responsibility that 
man left behind! There will be surely 
a "day of reckoning." 

just lately J.D, came to me, he had 
no peace of mind until he confided in. 
me, telling a sad story of unfaithful- 
ness. He is doing all in Ms power 
to make wrongs right; now he is 
happy. Next week "R.O.'s Restitu- 
tion."— N.R.T. 



THE WAR CRY 



UNVEILING CEREMONIES 

The Army's Part in a Sad 
Pilgrimage 

In connection with the unveiling of 
the Thiepval Memorial to the more 
than 73,000 officers and men of the 
British Armies Who have no known, 
graves, and which H.R.H, the Prince 
of Wales conducted, in the presence of 
the President of the French Bepub- 

,lic, and thousands of British and 
French people, a large party of rela- 
tives of the fallen left London under 
Salvation Army auspices. All ar- 
rangements were, made for the travel- 
lers by the War Graves Visitation 
Department. They stayed at The 
Army's < Arrets Hostel for relatives 
visiting War Graves, and were cared 
for by Major and Mrs. Herriett. 
The Army was also represented at 

. the unveiling of the Arras Memorial, 

• conducted "by Lord Trenchard, Air 
Marshal, on the following day. 

HAIR CUT FREE 

Brigadier Johanson, of South 
America, West, writes: "We read of 
the London lady who, weekly, visits 
a London slum centre, and ministers 
In her capacity as professional chiro- 
podist to the feet of the very poorest. 
One of our Officers must have been, 
actuated by the same spirit.,. He re- 
" cently visited some barbers In Nitrate 

• Port (Iquique), and persuaded them 

• to come to The Army Hall, where they 
were busily engaged cutting the hair 
of some 130 men. who were entirely 
unable to pay for such attention. The 
barbers enjoyed rendering this unpaid 
service." 



" In the recent "C.P" Day in Eng- 
land, two hundred and fifty thousand 
tickets of various kinds were printed 
and distributed, 300 Officers were on 
duty, and in order to ensure smooth 
running of the arrangements the 
London Divisional Commanders and 
Assistants were met at the Palace 
four days before the event 



Praying "Under Fire' 

(See Frontispiece) 

Salvationist puts into practice his own excellent 

advice to a younger comrade 
A WORD TO THE WISE DURING CAMPING DAYS 



"W« 



AT shall I do when I join 
up?" said a Corps Cadet to 
me in the days of the Great 
War. "Should I kneel before 
the other fellows in the barrack room, 
or should I go away by myself to 
pray?" 

"Most certainly kneel and pray 
before them!" I answered. "Show 
your colors." 

Came a day when I also went to 
join up. Part of my early training (due 
to the care of a Godly mother) was 
always to kneel and pray night and 
morning. In the Young People's and 
the Senior Corps this was an easy 
and profitable exercise. And now that 
the World War was on I regarded it 
as most important to do what had 
been my custom for years. 

You may, perhaps, realize my feel- 
ings when I reached the Training 
Camp to spend my first night under 
canvas. I remembered the Corps 
Cadet who had gone to war with my 
words of advice — kneel and. pray. And 
certainly, it was excellent advice to 
give, But now I found it anything 
but easy to put it into practice. 

All the boys were In the tent, ex- 
cept one, whom I did not notice. He 
was somewhere outside. The abusive 
language and the repeated oaths 
amongst the men made me listen to 
the Devil. He said, "How can you 
kneel and pray here ? These boys are 
cursing God and man. You are not 
safe here. Something will be thrown 
at you. At any rate, don't kneel and 
pray to-night; think It oyer a while 
longer. Get to know these men a little 
more before you do this or you might 
regret it. You can be good and say 
your prayers without kneeling down. 
Don't do it conspicuously, it isn't 
necessary." 

There came Another Voice which 
said, "Kneel and pray," So, God help- 
ing me, I knelt in prayer. What I said 
cannot be remembered, because of the 
ugly remarks and the coarse laughter 
which came from the boys. One of 
them must have been taking aim to 
throw his boot at me, because, just 
then in came the other boy. I opened 



my eyes as he spoke. In his bare feet 
he stood at the entrance to the tent 
and dressed only in trousers and 
undershirt, he stood at the entrance 
to the tent, I was still on my knees 
and all eyes were turned toward the 
six-foot Soldier boy with his great 
proportions. 

"If any one of you boys throws 
anything at him on his knees," he 
said, pointing to me, "I'll take him 
outside and give him one of the 
soundest thrashings he ever had in 
his life." 

He was well able to do what he 
threatened and, naturally, all coarse 
remarks and laughter ceased. Ever 
afterwards in that camp I always said 
my prayers in peace and silence. The 
big boy, who made it so easy for me 
in that tent, afterwards told me that 
his mother was a Salvationist. 

"If she knew the life I am leading 
she would break her heart," he said. 
'"Mother has no idea that her boy 
has gone so deep down." It was my 
privilege to say a word or two which 
probably helped him; but there was 
no doubt that the fact that a soldier 
boy knelt to pray in his tent provided 
some check on his riotous living. — 
A.B. 



A ZEALOUS BOOMER 

Kinoshita San was a pious Japan- 
ese youth, who almost every evening 
visited the Kwannon Temple to wor- 
ship Kwannon Sama, an idol under 
two feet high. Gradually he was 
drawn into pleasure-seeking. Attract- 
edo by an Army Open-air, he went to 
the Hall, got converted, and became 
a Soldier of Itabashi Corps. Now he 
drives a taxi, wearing full uniform. 
One evening, a "fare" asked him to 
drive him to a bad quarter. The Sal- 
vationist handed him a copy of "The 
War Cry," telling him of the Saviour 
he had found. The man requested to 
be driven home instead, thanking the 
driver for the warning. This zealous 
recruit is a "War Cry" boomer; he 
carries copies on hi staxi. 



HEART TREASURES 

Have You Any? What Are They Worth? Will They Remain? 
What if They Were Taken Away? 



«1 D0 llke t 1113 ." said a friend of 

I mine who had been looking 

* round my little bedroom. 

She was touching a cabinet that 
stood on the mantelshelf. 

"Yes," I said, "that's my treasure- 
house. It's mahogany, and it was 
specially made for its original owner, 
who designed it 

"He was an old, old friend of our 
family, a staunch churchman, but 
very interested in The Army. He read 
our publications eagerly, and con- 
tributed most generously towards my 
Self-Denial target, 

"The last time I visited him he 
was not expected to get better. Tm 
so glad you've come,' he said In a 
whisper, as I bent over him. Then, 
taking my hand in his, he added: 
'Will you pray for me, please? A 
prayer from your own heart — a Sal- 
vation Army prayer V 

• 'It was the first time I had prayed 
with a dying person. 

"He thanked me, and then a little 
later he asked me to bring over to 
him from the chest of drawers, where 
it always stood, this little cabinet, 
and asked me to unlock it. 

"T Was going to leave it to you,' 
he said; 'but I would like to put it 
into your hands now.' 

"Since then I have always kept 
in it the things I valued the most. 
And nearly all of them are connected 
with my life as a Salvationist, and 



mostly as a Young People's worker. 

"Bobbie's letters are here — just 
pencil dots and dashes. For Bobbie 
was only five when he went to 
Heaven, and he had never learnt to 
write. He was In my class at The 
Army, and I loved him dearly. Al- 
though there are no words in his let- 
ters, yet I can read them. They are 
written in the language of love. 

"There are some flowers given to 
me by a little child who saved two 
Saturday pennies to buy them for 
me! 

"There is a letter from a small boy 
in a hospital to 'Teacher,' and an- 
other from a second small boy, who 
suffered terribly but who is - well and 
strong to-day. At the end of his 
charming little letter there is a P.S. 
added by the nurse — a pretty appre- 
ciation of The Salvation Army. 

"Very precious indeed are my 
treasures to me — because of what 
they represent. But even if my 
treasures were to be destroyed, what 
they stand for — the love in them— 
could never be taken from me; it is 
enduring and eternal." 

What are your treasures?- Would 
they remain— the worth of them— if 
taken from you? It is well sometimes 
tc- know where our heart is set, on 
what we place our affection. For as- 
suredly it is true that "where your 
treasure is there will your heart be 
also."— M.G. 
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WORKER 
AMONG 
WOMEN 

Lieut-Colonel L. Payne Betires 

After Long and Eminently 

Useful Army Service 

LIEUT. - COLONEL L O TT I q v 
PAYNE, whose retirement from 
active service has been previously an 
nounced, has served in The Army a 
career of eminent usefulness on be- 
half of others, more especially those 
of her own sex, among whom she has 
labored with outstanding success 

A Newfoundlander by birth, arid a 
Salvationist by conviction, the Col- 
onel, since her girlhood, has given 
freely of her splendid gifts, but her 
name looms more prominently where 
the Winnipeg Grace Hospital is con- 
cerned, for to this Institution, frora 
the days of its inception, our comrade 
gave many years of service as Super- 
intendent. 

During the period spent by her in 
this important capacity she had the 
joy of ministering to the needs of 
thousands of mothers and infants 
and her interest in endangered girls 
has been rewarded also by excellent 
results seen in their restoration. 

When the present Vancouver Grace 
Hospital opened, some years ago, the 
Colonel was appointed in charge, her 
"labors more abundant" in this 
Pacific Coast Institution being of a 
thorough-going nature as was be- 
coming to her general character, 

Previous to the periods spent in 
charge of the Institution already 
mentioned, our comrade, who entered 
The Army Work from St. John's, 
Newfoundland, had extended experi- 
ence in charge of a number of Rescue 
Homes in Eastern Canada, these in- 
cluding the largest of their kind In 
the Dominion at the time, such as the 
Hamilton, Ottawa, Halifax, St. John, 
N.B., Montreal, and other important 
Women's Institutions. 

Looking back over the years o{ 
her strenuous and fruitful endeavor, 
the Colonel must sense, a thrill t& 
warm and pardonable pride and sat- 
isfaction in the knowledge of having 
given her life to so noble a cause. There 
is little doubt but that, could she do so, 
and despite the stress and strain In- 
volved, she would willingly devote 
her years again to this particular 
service. 

Of one thing she may be well 
assured : there are women everywhere 
in Canada to-day who, having come 
under her influence at some time or 
other, remember her kindly acts and 
helpful counsel, and so rise up to call 
her blessed. 

Her numerous comrades and 
friends throughout the Territory will 
unite in wishing her every comfort 
and happiness in the years to come, 
and pray that God may add to these 
His rich and gracious blessing. 



TILL THE DAY BREAK 

Sister Mrs. P. Thorpe, Kentville, 
Gives Triumphant Testimony 
in Passing ■ 

We regret to report the death ol 
Sister Mrs. P. Thorpe, who passed 
away after a brief illness. Our com- 
rade was enrolled six months ago, and 
since that time had been a tireless 
worker in the Kentville Corps. Ever 
eager to serve and sacrifice, hef 
brief connection with the Corps has 
left us an encouraging example of 
self -forgetf umess. Her last words 
were, "He's my Friend." 

In the absence of our Corps Offi- 
cers, Rev. Mr. Lindsay conducted the 
funeral service, the Corps Locals 
assisting. The memorial service 'of 
our comrade was well attended. Cap- 
tain and Mrs. Hutchinson sang TM 
Christian's Goodnight," which brougW- 
comfort and joyous expectation m 
the morning that will some day dreaK 
for us all. h 

Our sympathy goes out to the Be- 
reaved husband in this hour of pac- 
ing.— E.H. 
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Do the work that's nearest, 

Though it's dull at whiles; 
Helping, when we meet them: 

Lame dogs over stiles. 
See in every hedgerow 

Marks of angel's feet ; 
Epics in every pebble 

Underneath our feet. 
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FRESH HEART for a NEW START 



My Favorite Quotation 

A/fOST young people have a 
jyi favorite quotation. It has 
become lodged in the mind be- 
cause of the blessing it carried 
or tlie new impulse it origin- 
ated; or perhaps its harmless 
humor brought cheer on a day 
of gloom, and, therefore, we 
cherish it. At any rate it is our 
favorite quotation! 

Do you not think that it 
would be helpful if we shared 
these heart-throbs with one an- 
other? Who knows how much 
blessing or cheer would result 
to "War Cry" readers from the 
printing of your favorite quota- 
tion? And what fine material 
for a scrap-book! 

Now, get your pen and paper, 
and write, in a clear, legible 
manner, the quotation you de- 
sire to submit — whether poetry 
or prose, the work of a well- 
known or little-known author, 
Scriptural or anonymous — giv- 
ing, if at all possible, its source. 
Do not fail to include your full 
name and address, and mail to 
The Editor, "The War Cry," 20 
Albert Street, Toronto, Ont. 



THE SOVEREIGN REMEDY 

"The Prayer of Faith is the only 
power in the universe to which the 
great Jehovah yields. Prayer is the 
sovereign remedy.'; 

—Sent in by Robert Crathem, Toronto 



USE YOUR TALENTS 

A Find in Ancient City Causes 

Mathematician to Work Out 

Interesting Problem 

AN INTERESTING discovery was 
made not long ago in an ancient 
city of Greece recently encountered. 
It was the toy bank of a child in 
which the deposits amounted to just 
six cents. 

The money had been placed in the 
little bank about 2,500 years ago or 
600 years before Christ was born. It 
was bought by the president. of one of 
the biggest banks in America, who 
set one of his mathematican to figure 
up how much the child's six cents 
would amount to now if it had been 
put out at five and a half per cent, 
compound interest 2,500 years ago. 
He reported that if put out at com- 
pound interest at five and one-half per 
cent, the six cents would in 2,500 
years amount to $3,600,000,000,000,- 
000, 000, 000, 000, 000, 000, 000,000,000,- 
000,000,000,000,000,000,000 — a pretty 



HAVE you failed? Then do not despair. Most of the people who 
have made a success of life have had their failures, but with 
this difference: they learned by their failures how not to fail. You 
remember how Robert the Bruce of Scotland was encouraged to 
another attempt by watching the valiant efforts of a spider 1 Very 
well, if so small a creature can come "up to the scratch" again and 
again, so can you. 

Peter learned two great and valuable lessons from his sad 
failure. First: When he meant his best, he failed terribly, and so 
found out just how weak the flesh and human nature really were. 
All of us need to learn this before we can report victory in our 
Christian lives. 

Second: When he made a terrible "hash of things" he learned 
how gracious and kind the Lord really was. It opened his eyes to 
a new order of things and gave him fresh heart for a new start. 
Provided we see just where our failure lies and acknowledge the 
same we may, with God's good help and blessing, rise a conqueror 
to go forth to conquer in His name. 
T . . , . ................. 
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THE SCENE BY THE SEA-SHORE 

It Matters Not How Little We May Have Accomplished in the 
Past — At the Master's Word We May Try Again 



Rejoice not against me mine 
enemy: when I jail, I shall rise 
again.— Micah 7:8 



HAVE you ever thought what a 
skilful artist Luke was when he 
wrote the Gospel which bears 
his name? 

What a wonderful picture he has 
painted for us in the story of the first 
great draught of fishes! We see two 
fishing boats standing idle by the 
shore of the lake, while the discour- 
aged fishermen — having toiled all 
night in vain — are washing their 
empty nets. Then Christ came; and 
pressing about Him was a crowd of 
people, eager to hear His wonderful 
words. He entered Peter's boat and 
asked the weary fisherman to thrust 
out a little from the land. And there 
He sat down and taught the people 
out of the ship. 

Then He said to the man beside 
Him: "Launch out into the deep, and 
let down your nets for a draught." 
The answer might easily have been: 
"What can you — a carpenter — teach 
me about fishing?" Night was the 
best time for fishing and Simon knew 
his business well. But the man, who 
often boasted self-confidently, was 
humble that morning. 

He had failed utterly and he recog- 
nized the power and authority of Him 
who spoke so quietly. And so he ad- 
dressed Him as "Master," and obey- 
ed the strange command to push out 
into deep water and cast his nets 
again. 

The next scene is an exciting one. 
We see two ships overloaded with a 
great multitude of fishes, and we see 
the fisherman at the feet of Jesus. 
He has forgotten earthly gains and 
remembers his sins as he bows be- 
fore his Lord and Master. 

That was the beginning of a new 
life for Simon and his partners. The 
Master said: "Fear not; from hence- 
forth thou shalt c atch men." As 
Luke says — as if it were a matter of 
course — "And when they had brought 
their ships to land, they forsook all, 
and followed him." 

We can well imagine how the peo- 
ple on the shore wondered and stared. 
Perhaps they hurried to fill baskets 
with the fish and went home feeling 



considerable fortune. However, when 
the little bank was opened after 
2,500 years only the six cents, six- 
cents and nothing more were there. 

This is like the "Talent" that the 
slothful servant hid in the ground. It , 
may be that some of our readers are 
acting in the same way '.— that is 
burying their talents when they might 
increase them a hundred fold, and 
bring glory to God and benefit to 
their fellows; What are you doing 
with your talents? 



'THE LORD IS NIGH UNTO ALL THEM 



THAT CALL UPON HIM IN TRUTH" 

—Psalm 146;18 



very rich, wondering at the men who 
had gone away empty-handed be- 
cause they thought the company of 
a poor carpenter was worth more 
than any worldly possessions. 

The experienced fisherman had fail- 
ed to make a success of his own busi- 
ness; but at the command of Jesus 
hope awoke and faith bore fruit in 
obedience, 

The lesson should inspire all young 
people with fresh faith and radiant 
hope, so that they may go forth at the 
Master's command to engage in His 
service. 

It matters not how little we have 
accomplished in the past, at His word 




we try again. We may not always 
see the results as plainly as the as- 
tonished fishermen did that day. Our 
part is to obey orders, leaving the re^ 
suits with God. 



Trifles make perfection and per- 
fection is no trifle. — Michel Angelo. 
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:: "HE RISKED HIS 

LIFE FOR MINE" 

This Story Should Inspire 
us to Speak up for the One 
Who Gave His Life for Us 



THE following story is told of 
Lord Beresford, the splendid 
British sailor. One day when his ship 
was in the South Polar Seas a sea- 
man fell overboard. Beresford im- 
mediately caught up a rope, gave one 
end of it to a sailor on deck, and him- 
self with the other end, leaped over 
amid the ice floes and saved the 
drowning man. 

Now Beresford had been looking 
forward with prayer and continual 
labor to occupying a position of honor 
which his forefathers had held. At 
last the critical time in his career 
came when it was decided by the votes 
of the people whether he should have 
that coveted position or not. 

One night he was speaking at Man- 
chester to the thousands of people 
Who were to decide that important 
question. It appeared that people 
were against him five to one. He had 
practically given up hope, but decided 
to make one more speech. While he 
was speakng there was a great com- 
motion in the rear of the room, 
caused by a man attempting to push 
his way up towards the platform of 
the speaker. The policeman stopped 
him, but Lord Beresford with his 
usual good-heartedness, said, "If the 
man wants to speak let him come." 

The stranger insisted on coming up 
to the platform, and then instead of 
speaking against Lord Beresford, as 
everybody thought he would, the 
sailor said: "I came here because 
Lord Beresford risked his life to save 
mine in the South Sea. I owe my life 
to him. I am not an orator, but I do 
want to say he is a man, and the 
voters of this district can trust him 
as a brother." As a result Lord Beres- 
ford carried that district by a triumph 
scarcely known in the politics of 
England. 

If the sailor, without doubt, did 
right in speaking for the man who 
risked his life to save him from a 
watery grave, what ought we to do 
for Christ, our King, who, when He 
saw us going down in the seas of sin 
and temptation, came to our rescue, 
He loved us, and rescued us. What 
should we do for Him? 



OUR OPEN FORUM 

A column on this page will be open for the presentation and discussion 
of matters that have a bearing on the life of young people. Questions 
may be asked; personal problems dealt with; the story of conversion 
given; a written testimony or the account of an adventure in Christian 
warfare — in fact, letters will be welcomed concerning the hundred and 
one things that have to do with the youth of to-day. We Invite the 
young folk in their 'teens and early twenties to write, care of the 
Editor, "The War Cry (Open Forum), 20 Albert Street, Toronto, Ont. 



Dear Editor: 

I came to Canada three years ago, 
having lost a godly mother a few 
years before. I gave her my promise 
to meet, her in Heaven, but all my 
good intentions were. soon forgotten 
in the desire to see life. 

One day, God suddenly spoke tome 
While listening to an open-air meet- 
ing on my way home. The next night 
I attended an Army meeting, and sur- 
rendered to God, I had quite a strug- 
gle to give up smoking, but God was 
able to deliver me from this habit 



Which is blighting the lives of so many 
young people. — I.B. 



Answer . — We are pleased, indeed, 
to receive your Tetter containing the 
accownt of your deliverance from the 
smoMng habit, and rejoice with you. 
We trust that 'others' vHU he led 
through your testimony to trust God 
for freedom from this or any similar 
habit which is not only detrimental 
to young people , hut definitely Harm- 
ful. . 
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HAPPY CAMPING DAYS 

Life-Saving Guards of London and Windsor Division at 
Port Franks 



Ths Salvation Army will Mgreh for 
missing parsons in any part of the olobe, 
befriend, and as far as possible, assist 
anyone In difficulty. 

One dollar, should, where possible, be 
sent with enquiry, to help defray ex- 

^Address Lieut. -Colonel Sims, Men's 
Social Secretary, 20 Albert Street, To- 
ronto 2, in the case of men, marking 
"Enquiry" on the envelope. 

In the case of women, please notify 
Colonel DesBrlsay, Women's Social Sec- 
retary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto. 

ABRAHAMSEN, Hans 1 e— Norwegian. 
Thirty-eight years of age. Tall; fair 
complexion; scar on chin. Five years ago 
received mail at St. John, N.B, 377 

PARE, Albert — Age 45; medium height; 
dark brown hair; brown eyes. Born in 
Montreal. Served with the 52nd Canadian 
ilxpeditionary Force. *aS 

GARRETT, John W.— Ase 41; height, 
6 ft.; light grey eyes. Is thought to be 
In Calgary or Vancouver. 

GARE, Dwight Francis— Age 23; height 
6 ft. 7 is.; fair hair; blue eyes. Born in 
Stratliroy. Is left-handed. Baker by 
trade. 

BONES, Ole Olsen — Age 26; average 
height; blue eyes; broad frame; dark 
brown hair. Born in Hess Halllngdal, 
Norway. When last heard of in January, 
1931, was "working at Brighton, Ont. 
Should this meet the eye please communi- 
cate. Parents anxious for news. 

GRANHEIM, Eivine Taraldson — Anyone 
knowing present -whereabouts of this man 
please communicate. When last heard of 
was In Ottawa, Out, Bora in Bygland, 
Norway, 

MYERS, Charles Earl— Age 40; height 
5 it. 6 ins.; dark hair; blue eyes; medium 
complexion. Born in Toronto. Miner by 
trade. Should this meet the eye, please 
communicate. 

- MATTHEWS, Charles — Age 57; height 
i ret. S ins.; white hair; brown eyes; 
voars glasses. Born in Kidderminster, 
nigland. Loom fixer by trade. Has been 
missing from Ills home in St. Auburn, 
New York, since April, 1931. Should this 
meet the eye please communicate. 

PEACH, Thomas Ely— Age 38; height. 5 



ft. 9 Ins.; auburn hair; brown eyes; fair 
complexion. Born Goodwin Street, Derby, 
England. Came to Canada under St. 
Luke's Emigration Scheme, Birmingham. 
Last heard of in 1922, % Abner Kirkpat- 
rick, Queen's County, N.B. (Gasperaux 
Station). Mother anxious. 

KENT, George— Late of Halifax, N.S. 
Age 57; height 5 ft. S ins,; grey eyes; 
tatooed on right arm "G.W.IC" Boiler- 
maker by trade. Resided at one time in 
New Hampshire but returned to Canada. 

566 

JOHANNESEEN, Olaf Marselius— Born 
at Morkve, Norway, February oth, 1870. 
Tall' brown hair; blue eyes; average 
frame. Married to a lady of Swedish 
descent who owns a hotel. Last heard 
of at Ferney, Alaska. "itt> 

MARKLE, Ethel— Age 26; brown eyes; 
curly hair. Thought to be a Salvationist. 
Was employed on Mount Hamilton. In- 
formation requested as to present where- 
abouts. 

«/ICE, Rachel and Janie — Ages 27 and 
25 Taken from Loring, near Parry 
Sound to Toronto, then adopted. Rachel 
has half of first Joint in middle flpger of 
right hand off. Janie has slight de- 
pression and sear oveT right eye. Sister 
Dolly enquires. 

TOMS, Mrs. Lottie, nee Chlcley— Age 
60 or 65. Born in Brumley, .Kent, Eng- 
land. Left Plumstead In 1910. Last 
known address, Winnipeg. Has three 
children — Annie, Charles and Rose. 
Thought to be Salvationists. Aunt en- 
quires. 

PHILLIPS, Mrs, Henrietta, nee Kiddie. 
—Last heard from six years ago. Age 40; 
height, 5ft. 3 Ins.; auburn hair; Blue eyes; 
fresh complexion. Born in Dundee. Was 
millworker when in Scotland. Nickname, 
"Nettie." Is married and has three chil- 
dren. Mother anxious for news. 

RIENZI, Anna G.— Height 5 ft. i Ins.; 
grey eves; brown hair; weight 105 lbs. 
Stenographer. Age 29 years. Last known 
address, Toronto. Crippled mother anxi- 
ous for news. 

SUTER-DAUB. Mrs. Liesel — Married. 
Age 33. Born in Cannstatt. Nationality, 
German. Last address, Montreal. Came 
to Canada in 1S23. Missing three years. 
Mother anxious for news. 

WILLSDEN, Mrs. — Age 50. Last known 
address, Montreal. Has two sons. Rela- 
tives in England, enquire. 



«DORT FRANKS"— what treasur- 
Sl ed memories the name brings to 
the Life-Saving Guards of the London 
Division ! 

This year, Guards from London I, 
II, and IV, St. Thomas and Windsor 
spent fourteen happy days together. 
Soon after arrival we were divided 
into patrols, after which it seemed 
one whirl of good times. Compe- 
titions in Guardcraft, treasure-hunts, 
baseball, tennis, basketball, swim- 
ming, etc., kept us busily engaged. 
At the end of the two weeks the 
"Bluebell Patrol" was acclaimed the 
winner, while the "Rinkydinks" were 

A DRUMHELLER WEDDING 

An interesting Army wedding was 
solemnized at Drumheller Citadel, 
Monday evening, August 1st, when 
Ensign Tobin united Bandsman Wil- 
liam Walker and Sister Lily Leech, 
Soldiers of the Drumheller Corps, in 
marriage. The Hall was tastefully 
decorated for the occasion with floW- 
ers, palms, and The Army Colors. 

The bride was supported by her 
sister, Mae Leech, while John, bro- 
ther of the groom, acted as best man. 
Little Betty Stobbart made a pleas- 
ing little flower girl. 

The service opened with a congre- 
gational song, "God is Love," after 
which Sister Mrs. Spreeman asked 
God's blessing on the gathering. 
Mrs. Ensign Tobin read a Scripture 
portion, following which Brother and 
Sister Stobbart sang a duet. 

At this part of the service Ensign 
Tobin conducted the marriage cere- 
mony, and immediately after, while 
still in attitude of prayer, a trio sang 
very feelingly, "Thou wilt keep him 
in perfect peace." Sister Mrs. Taylor 
and Brother Langf ord then spoke a 
few words on behalf of the- bridal 



the "star" baseball players. The St 
Thomas Guards obtained the highest 
marks for Room Inspection. 

The spiritual phase of the Camn 
was not neglected, morning and even- 
ing prayers were times of thoughtful 
communion with God, while the Sun- 
day meetings were times of real 
blessing. 

We were privileged to have many 
notable visitors — Ensign and Mrs 
Ellis, Ensign and Mrs. Warrender 
and Ensign Burns, while Lieut-Com- 
missioner Hoe (R) spent a number 
of days with us, and proved himself 
to be a "real sport." 

Although Guards have camped at 
Port Franks for many years, this 
year we were favored with the 
initial visit of our Organizer, Captain 
Bloss. We enjoyed her visit im- 
mensely. 

Great credit for the success of the 
Camp is due to Major and Mrs. Best 
and Mrs. Adjutant Chambers, all of 
whom worked unstintingly to give the 
Guards the most profitable time pos- 
sible.— G.P.P.L. 



LOOKOUT! 

The Golden Jubilee 
"War Cry" 

IN THE PRESS 



ORDER NOW! 



couple, to which both the bride and 
groom responded. 

The comrades and friends of the 
Corps all join in wishing our com- 
rades God's richest blessing and a 
long life of happiness, — G.F, 



| MOTTOES ! fcSFWBEK MOTTOES ! ! j 

g Floral Designs and Scenery, and all have Choice Wordings Send your order and leave the choice with us j| 

1 5, 10, 15 and 25 cents 1 
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Of course, you will want to be "spic and span" when at Congress. You will be assured of this if you purchase your uniform 
from us. If ordered NOW we promise quick delivery and good service. REMEMBER THE 10% DISCOUNT! 



WOMEN'S UNIFORMS 



MEN'S UNIFORMS 







2-Piece 


Tunic 


Pants 


Uniform 


$20.00 


$ 8.50 


$28.50 


21.00 


9.00 


30,00 


25.00 


10.00 


35.00 


24.50 


9.50 


34.00 


25.00 


10.00 


35.00 


26.00 


10.50 


36.50 


27.00 


11.00 


38.00 



OFFICERS' or SOLDIERS' SPEAKER SUITS 

L573, Blue Serge .....,! , $80.00 

No. 3, Blue Serge 34.00 "Campaign" Blue Serge 

"Soldiers' Special," Blue Seree ,, 

OFFICERS' and SOLDIERS' DRESSES . Grey A, B , Z..ZZ 

Taffeta '. '. $15.00 C Z.ZZ " 

No. 151, Blue Serge :.... : 19.00 No - 6, Blue Serge 

Silk 22.00 No - 7 . Blue Serge 

Special Brae Serge , 24.00 No - 8 > Blue Ser S e ■ 

Tricotine\ "f!ZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZ ' 28!oO (Extra pants with order $2.00 less than above quotations— Net.) 

No. 3, Blue Serge 30.00 

Heavy Grey Serge i 30.00 Clerical Vest, Blue Serge, Regular S8.50; Special 'Price $7.00 

(Officers' Trimmings extra) 

Clerical Vest, Red, Regular, $10.75; Special Price 9.00 

Women's Extra Dress Collars, when ordered with Dress, 50c, plus ' 

Rank Trimmings (Net.) Bai id Trimmings (tunic ) $5.00 extra, also Rank Trimmngs extra-Net. 

Note,~8pecial discount of 10 per cent, on men's uniforms and 
women's speaker sutis and dresses will be allowed on all orders received 
until further notwp.. < ' w 



until further notice. 



LOOK AT YOUR HAT— everyone else does," is the slogan of one well-known firm Wlmf «v^„+ T ™ , o •»■ .„ ,, „ mv 

one for the Fall. BUY NOW ! All ranks up to* Major, eomplete^^d ^^ ^^Z^l!^l^i^^:- 

Have you seen the NEW STYLE Cap? We can now supply them at „>, nt . * ia 

. _ : '. - '■ . ; ^ ,'""■ $4.25, postp&ici 



tario 



Address Communications to: THE TRADE SECRETARY, 20 Albert Street, Toronto, Onta 
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The photograph at the 
right shows their Majes- 
ties, King George and 
Queen Mary, driving ac- 
ross the new Lambeth 
Bridge, after the opening 
by the King. On the far 
side are Thames House 
and Industry House, two 
of London's newest build- 
ings. 



Peeps into China 

L!=No V.— Heaven's Well= 

HEAVEN'S-WELL is the sacred 
man-forbidden place, in the kuei 
(the Harem) of a high-class Chi- 
nese establishment. In this case 
Heaven's-well was beautiful. 

The women's quarters of the low, 
rambling house made its west-side 
boundary. Its own high walls bound- 
ed its other sides. Trees hung over 
the beautiful carved walls. Vines 
clambered them. Geraniums and crim- 
son lilies blazed in tubs. A jungle of 
pink-balled hibiscus, giant oleanders 
and walnuts flanked the pierced and 
carved wall and over-topped it be- 
yond its north side. A pea-hen sat on 
her nest under an oleander clump, 
a little removed, it is true, in the 
shelter of the wall's quietest corner, 
quite unperturbed by the shifting 
colors and gay high voices of the silk- 
clad women. She knew that she 
would not be molested or approached 
too nearly. The peacock strutted 
about lordly and gorgeous. The mon- 
key chained on its sandal-wood ped- 
estal chattered happily enough; the 
cage birds more happily. Wild birds 
flew in sometimes and sang with them 
in the friendliest way. Fresh grains 
were put out for them each day. 

It was pleasant in the kuei court- 
yard. The dark and the stars had 
come. The lanterns were lit. The pea- 
cock had closed his splendid fan, and 
sat near his hen with his head snug 
under his wing. The cage birds slept. 
The wild birds had gone. 

The music, soft now, that the harps 
and the flute gave, was sweet. 

The flowers were maddeningly 
sweet. 

The new moon was a narrow sickle 
of soft green-gold. 

A tiny rivulet on the tiny hill be- 
side the cheery tree made music, too; 
elfin trickle of music. 



A POPULAR SCHOOL 

Canada's new school for students 
of natural history, known as Riding 
Mountain National Park, bids fair to 
have far-reaching effects in the pres- 
entation of the native fauna of the 
North American Continent, the at- 
tendance of visitors during the past 
few months mounting' into the tens 
of thousands. 

This outdoor school has an area of 
1,100 square miles, and is the latest 
national park to be set aside for the 
people of Canada. 

It is situated in the western part 
of central Manitoba, and here, amid 
natural surroundings, made access- 
ible and comfortable for humans, are 
to be "seen some of the finest speci- 
mens of Canadian wild life. 




influence to counteract this teach- 
ing. 

The long arm of the Soviet reaches 
to nearly all lands. Its influence is 
much greater than many people im- 
agine, A prominent lecturer recently 
stated that there are 600,000 people in 
the United States who belong to as- 
sociations affliated with the Russian 
Soviet. Many of them receiving pay 
from that source. 

The same ratio, according to popxi- 
lation, would place 50,000 in Canada, 
It would not surprise the writer to 



MENACES TO CHRISTIANITY 

A brief survey of evil forces in the world to-day that avow open 
antagonism to all followers of the lowly Nazarene 

By ENVOY DAVID SHANKLAND 

(Part I) 

CHRISTIAN civilization is men- 
aced from three remarkable 
angles, at the present time, ex- 
clusive of the world-wide depression, 
although that is made use of to some 
extent, by those who are attacking 
Christianity. 

The agencies at work would, at 
first glance, appear to have no sym- 
pathy with each other. In fact, one 
would suppose them to be antagon- 
istic, until he studied their propa- 
ganda and considered their objectives. 

The first source of this menace is 
the Russian Soviet. No one is likely 
to dispute the statement, that the 
aim of the Soviet is to put an end to 
the worship of God, and to overthrow 
the democratic form of government 
throughout the world. 

It is essential, also, that love for 
their fellow-man is not the incentive 
that has caused the leaders of the 
Soviet movement to attack Christian- 
ity so bitterly Nor is it for that 
reason that they have made every 
effort possible — and are continuing to 
do so — to ensure that the future 
generations of- Russia (and other 
lands, so far as they can wield in- 
fluence) shall grow up to be godless 
people. 

The average person, who has had 
the advantage of Christian training 
in youth, has many times proven its 
benefit, when times of trial and 
temptation have come. 

Among one's most hallowed mem- 
ories, are those associated with Sun- 
day School, and teacher, who so earn- 
estly endeavored to show us the Way 
of Life. 

Different, indeed, is the lot of chil- 
dren in Russia. Even in the kinder- 
gartens their baby minds are poisoned 
by atheist teachers, who ingeniously 
plan certain object lessons, to con- 
vince the children that there is no 
God, and that man is supreme; 

Although, of course, ,'it must be 
bourne in mind that many thousands 
of good Christian people lend their 



r=A NEW DAY=i 
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learn that there are 
that many, who are 
affiliated with the 
Russian Soviet, in this 
country. 

The homes of the 
workers in Russia are 
anything but conge- 
nial places of abode. 
Their marriages are 
not solemnized with 
vows of fidelity. 
Parental and filial re- 
gard is not strong, 
and there is no defer- 
ential attitude toward 
innocence and moral 
virtue. All this, of 
course, among those 
who have given ap- 
proval to the stand- 
ards and. innovations 
set forth by the 
ruler in that land. Of 
these facts, we are 
well assured. 

The "idealism" of Soviet Russia 
has created a pagan serfdom, under 
the appellation of "communion" 
(which means common ownership) 
of property; the abolition of private 
property, and state control of labor, 
religion, social relations, etc. 

The workers of Russia can live only 
where and under the conditions their 
masters name. There is less personal 
freedom permitted, and more restric- 
tions are placed upon Russian work- 
ers than on any other people in the 1 



•EVER mind what 
has been. Remem- 
ber that every 
morning begins a new day 
— a day for fresh en- 
deavor, a day that may 
and should be filled with 
hope and gladness. Don't 
add to yov,r blunders by 
condemning yourself too 
harshly for your errors 
and shortcomings. Better 
folks than you have made 
worse mistakes and big- 
ger failures. Forgive your- 
self as fully and freely as 
you would forgive an- 
other, and go cheerily on, 
leaving the shadows of 
regret behind. 



BIRDS AND THE WEATHER 

A WRITER in a scientific maga- 
zine asserts that the belief in 
the weather-wisdom of the wild 
geese is unfounded, and that no ani- 
mals or birds are able to know what 
the weather will be more than twelve 
hours in advance. 

Weather bureaux, when they were 
first established, used to pay atten- 
tion to the migration of birds, but 
they found that migrations north- 
ward sometimes were too early, and 
that the activity of squirrels in lay- 
ing in their winter stores is not al- 
ways followed by a severe and long 
winter. That there is, however, in 
these activities of animals and birds 
something profoundly in accord with 
the actualities of nature, who can 
deny ? The Canada goose is one of the 
most intelligent and wonderful of all 
wild creatures.. There are those who 
assert that living be- 
ings outside humanity 
have only the intel- 
ligence of mere in- 
stinct. But who can 
pretend to know the 
mysteries of reason 
and instinct ? 



known world to-day. 
Stalin and his as- 
sociates are undoubt- 
edly despots who rule 
with a heavy hand. 
Their objective being 
to bring the whole 
world under Soviet 
rule, similar' to that 
imposed by them 
upon the Russian 
workers. 

Hatred of God and 
love of power are the 
incentives that cause 
these dictators to 
make such abject slaves of the. peo- 
ple, in the name of freedom. Their 
vicious methods are the death-knell 
to freedom, while license to immoral- 
ity takes its place. 

The advance of the Soviet move- 
ment spells real danger, and is sure- 
ly preparing the way. for revolution 
throughout the world. If its agents 
and .its propaganda are 1 not stopped 
they will bring spiritual and moral 
disaster to every land under the sun. 
(To be continued) 
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WINNING THE OF. 

A New South Wales Comrade Holds on Single-Handed 
for Years, Bravely keeping The Army Flag Flying 



THERE ia a town, remote and ob- 
scure, in the west of New South 
Wales, In which is situated a most 
difficult post lor The Army. Yet it 
was just the place lor Army work, 
since, when the Corps was opened, 
it had a Chinese quarter, wth opium 
dens, low public-houses, and even 
worse places ol inlamy. There were 
white women in the opium dens, and 
there were others who rarely took 
the drug, but who were among the 
most repulsively degraded creatures 
in existence. Men would crawly into 
The Army's Open-air ring, clad only 
in trousers and shirt, without hat, 
boots, or socks, having positively 
"wasted their substance in riotous liv- 
ing" in these Hell-houses. 

This was the battlefield upon which 
Salvation Soldiers, ol whom Brother 
Thomas Hodge was one, had to wage 
their warfare. Things were difficult 
enough when the few Soldiers fought 
in supporting their Officers, and 
to encourage each other, but there 
came a time when, because ol the 
devastating effects ol a long-con- 
tinued drought, resulting in failure of 
employment, the Soldiers were gradu- 



COMMISSIONER & MRS. HAY 

WINNIPEG, Mon Aug 29 

REGINA, Tues Aug 30 

CALGARY, Thurs Sept 1 

VICTORIA,- Sun Sept i 

NANAIMO, Thurs Sept 8 

CHILLIWACK, Fri Sept 9 

VANCOUVER, ' Sun Mon Tuas Sept tl 

to 13 
KAMLOOPS, Thurs Sept IB 
EDMONTON, Sat to Mon Sept 17 to 19 
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• GLEICHEN, Wed Sept 21 
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CALGARY, Sat Bun Sept 26 
DRTJMHELDER. Mon Sept 26 
HANNA Tues Sept 27 
SASKATOON, Wed Sept 28 
WINNIPEG, Fri Sept 30 to Tues Oct 4 

(Staff-Captain Mundy will accompany) 

COLONEL DALZIEL 
(The Chief Secretary) 

Montreal Citadel: Sat Sun Sept 2B 
Lieut-Colonel Bladin: Fri Sat Sept 2; 
St. John III, Fri Sat 9: Charlottetown, 

• Fri Sat 16 

Major Best: Petrolia, Sun Aug 28; Simla, 
Mon Aug 29 
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ally lorced to leave the district. At 
last, only old Tom remained, and then 
the Officers were withdrawn from the 
town. 

Tom watched their departure with 
regret, though not with despair. His 
stout heart quailed not at the depres- 
sing prospect, and, in proof thereof 
he decided to accept responsibility 
for the weekly supplies of "The War 
Cry" and "The Young Soldier," and 
to hold open-air and cottage meetings 
all on his own. 

A "One-Man Band" 

So it was that, all alone, week 
after week, for twelve years, he 
journeyed to the town from his little 
farmhouse, seven miles away, sold 
The Army papers, visited and prayed 
in the homes of the people, and then, 
with drum or concertina, would rally 
the people, both in the select area 
and in Chinatown, to hear from his 
lips the story of Jesus' love and pow- 
er. The heat of those western plains 
tried him sorely, for he was now well 
advanced in years, but nothing could 
keep him from his high duty. 

If his business took him among 
the scattered villages at a distance 
from his home, drum, concertina, and 
Bible were an indispensable part of 
his load, on a special conveyance he 



had constructed for the purpose. 
Really, he was a "one-man Band, 
Bandmaster and all. It was a rare 
thing for our brave comrade to meet 
a kindred spirit; an Army Officer 
was not seen for years on end. 

Thus it came about that, in 1925, 
"The War Cry" contained the para- 
graph which intimated that Brother 
Thomas Hodge had had conferred 
upon him the Order of the Founder, 
"for distinguished service at Nyngan, 
New South Wales." Little can our 
readers imagine the whole of the won- 
derful story, now mentioned lor the 
first time, lying behind that simple 
announcement! 

Alter this recognition of his ser- 
vices—when he was eighty years old 
— Thomas Hodge had the supreme joy 
of seeing the Corps re-opened, as a 
centre from which a Mother Battery 
worked the surrounding district, and, 
occasionally, of sharing the fight with 
his comrades. 

The Greater Reward 

But it is not required that flesh and 
blood should bear such a strain in- 
definitely, and Brother Thomas Hodge 
has now received — for he was recently 
promoted to Glory — the greater re- 
ward: the Master's final "Well done, 
good and faithful servant." 
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HAVE A HEART! 

The Salvation Army is en- 
gaged at present providing 
for hundreds of under-privi- 
leged children at 



THE FRESH-AIR CAMP 
AT lACKSON'S POINT 



WILL YOU ««d a gift to: 

COMMISSIONER JAS. HAY, 
20 Albert Street Toronto 

We cannot REFUSE these poor 
kiddies! CAN YOU? 



Salvationist M.P.P. Leads Outdoor 
Broadcast at Brandon 



BRANDON, Man.— Ideal -weather condi- 
tions, extra street lighting through the 
courtesy of the Mayor, and a large ap- 
preciative audience gave Impetus to the 
splendid Open-air meeting, broadcast from 
the street corner on Sunday evening. As 
the strains of music heralded the coming 
of the Band, people nocked to the stand 
and ears lined the streets. 

Corps Sergeant-Major Dinsdale, M.P.P., 
led the meeting In his usual breezy style 
and the big crowd entered heartily into 
the singing of the old familiar songs, 
such as "Lead kindly Light," and '"The 
Glory Song," and others. The streets of 
Brandon echoed again and again with 



the straiiis of Salvation music. 

The Songster Brigade gave a good ac- 
count of themselves, Inspiring testimonies 
were given by Adjutant and Mrs. Rea, 
and the Band excelled itself In marches 
and selections. Many requests for special 
songs were made and compiled with so 
far as possible. 

A member of the audience so enjoyed 
the meeting that he offered to pay the 
expenses of another broadcast and the 
general interest was such that we were 
allowed to continue over the allotted time. 

Many hearts were cheered that night 
and we believe our efforts in God's name, 
will bear good fruit.— "C." 



ANOTHER DRUM-HEAD 

CONVERT 

Former Jail Inmate Acknowledges His 

Conversion Due to Army Meeting in 

Institution 

During the summer months at PRINCE 
ALBERT CORPS (Ensign and Mrs. Mac- 
Innes) we can depend upon having a 
large crowd of people listening to our 
Saturday night Open-airs. (Last Satur- 
day night, however, we had an unusually 
large crowd of people around, which lis- 
tened attentively to all that took place, 
We were about to close when it was de- 
cided to stay for a further length oi time 
due to the interest which the people were 
taking. The Ensign then decided to have 
a sing-song and those ori the sidewalk 
were asked to Join in. 

After singing a favorite chorus, "What 
a Wonderful Friend is the Saviour," the 
Ensign gave the Invitation and a young 
woman stepped forward and knelt at 
the drum-head. We, who comprised the 
ring, then knelt and sang one of our well- 
known prayer meeting songs. Incidentally, 
it might be mentioned that this scene at. 
tracted a great number of people. 

A young man recently acosted Ensign 
Maclnnes on the main street and told 
him that he had once been a Sunday 
School worker. Unfortunately, he had 
fallen from grace and had got into trouble 
Which landed him in the local jail. Dur- 
ing our meetings in this Institution he be- 
came convicted of sin and was converted. 



FRESH-AIR FORTUNATES 

This happy group of mothers and 

youngsters belong to the latest hatch 

of f ortunates to enjoy the cooling 

breezes of Tine Army's Fresh- All* 

Oamp on the peaceful shores of Lake 

Winnipeg. (Meals are served in a 

commodious dining-room, the source 

of water supply is pure and abundant, 

electric lighting is supplied from the 

Camp's own plant and the grassy 

recreation ground is well equipped 

with swings, teeter-totters and other 

juvenile delights. Up to date some 

hundreds of under-privileged little" 

ones, carefully selected from the ava- 

lanch of applications received, with a 

large number of tired and worn-out 

mothers, have been guests of The 

Army for ten-day periods. It Is hoped 

that it may be possible for stUl more 

such groups as the one shown above 

to be accommodated before the season 

Is over. 



OLD AND YOUNG 

In the Sunday morning meeting at 
THE PAS (Captain and Mrs. Nelson), 
Captain Nelson dedicated the infant 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Plumbtree. ' 
Brother Commodore, who, besides being 
the oldest Soldier in years, Is also the 
oldest Soldier on the Roll, proudly held 
the Flag during the ceremony. |Muoh 
good was derived from the day's meet- 
ings,. ' 




